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You'll read it 
here first 


CONNIE STEVENS 
ADMITS WEDDING PLANS 


NCo) eters hv © coybates 
To Stop Us Now” 
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MY SIDE OF THE STORY 


WHY | STAYED 
AWAY FROM THE 













WEDDING” 
SANDRA DEE’S MOTHER, 


THE SECRET “iy 
CLARK GABLE \ 
ANDKAY = 
NEVER SHARED 
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LOVE —GIRLS DON 
UNDERSTAND IT! 
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y Is it 
mA true... 
blondes 
have more 
fun’? 
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Just be a blonde and see—a ly Clairol blonde soft, silkier to touch, altogether beautiful! So if 
with shining silke i hy ill Doo sopen fol blondes. Vou! hai IS dull blonde Or WOUSCY brown. whi 
lraffic stops for blondes. Men vou, do more hesitate? Hair responds to Lady Clairol like a man Lady 


for vou. life is t ps r blondes! » switch to be responds to blondes—and darling thats a lovely Clairol 


CREMOGENIZED 
witch. With gentle, new ra-Blue* Ladv Clairol advantage! Try new Ultra-Blue Lady Clairol, youll — 


USHTENER 


its so easv. Takes only minutes. Feels deliciously love it! Of course, original Whipped Creme 


cool going on, leaves hair in wondertul condition and Instant Whip Lady Clairol are still available. 


; . os . * ® ‘ . . 
Your hairdresser will tell you a blonde’s best friend is Lady Clairol” Creme Hair Lightener 


b a n Canada 








COSTUME By BETTY METCALF 


| dreamed | walked o telaene 
K P 
in my MULE JOT OF 


Sweet Music™...new Maidenform bra...has fitted elastic band under the cups for easy breathing; 


and reinforced undercups to keep you at your peak of prettiness! White in A, B, C cups, 2.50 


WREG. U.S. PAT, OFF, BY MAIDENFORM, INC.—MAKER OF GRAS. GIRDLES AND SWIMSUITS. O196! 








DONDI... 


THE KID WHO CAPTURED 
THEIR HEARTS...! 


DONDI... 


THE KID WHO CAPTURED 
THE ARMY...! 


DONDI... 


INTRODUCES A GREAT 
NEW MOVIE STAR... 
DAVID KORY. 


* Based on the 
world-famous 
conmuc strip with 
63,000,000 

daily readers' 


ALLIED ARTISTS Presents 


DONDI 


starring 


DAVID JANSSEN - PATTI PAGE 
MICKEY SHAUGHNESSY 
ROBERT STRAUSS - ARNOLD STANG 
and WALTER WINCHELL 


LOUIS QUINN . GALE GORDON 


and introducing 


DAVID KORY as“‘DONDI"’ 


Based on the comic strip by 
GUS EDSON and IRWIN HASEN 


Written and Produced by 
ALBERT ZUGSMITH and GUS EDSON 


Directed by ALBERT ZUGSMITH 
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FIRST AND BIGGEST FOR FIFTY YEARS . . . ENTERTAINMENT FOR YOUNG AMERICA 


EXCLUSIVES 

29 Her Mother's Side of the Story 
32 Nobody Can Stop Us Now by Dean Gautschy 
42 Will She Break Joe’s Heart Again? by Julia Corbin 


SANDRA DEE 
CONNIE STEVENS 
MARILYN MONROE 


by Sara Hamilton 


ARTICLES 
CLARK GABLE 36 _ The Secret Clark Gable and Kay Never Shared 


JUNE ALLYSON and 


by Jim Hoffman 


LUCILLE BALL 38 Divorce by Charlotte Dinter 
DOUG McCLURE 40 Private Life of a Private Eye by Jane Ardmore 
TAB HUNTER 46 Let’s Put an End to the Tail by Fritz Hunter 
AUDREY HEPBURN SO _ Audrey’s Happiest Moment by Ruth Britten 
FABIAN 54 What's It Like To Be a Fabian? by Linda Randall 
BEAUTY S8_ The Guiche 
NANCY KWAN 60 __ The Other World of Suzie Wong by G. Divas 
CAROL LYNLEY and 
DIANE VARSi 62 Can a Jinx Strike Twice? by Bob Dean 
BOB HORTON 64 Three Little Words by Vi Swisher 
FASHION 69 You Can Be What You Want 
73 love—Girls Don’t Understand It by Eleven Hollywood Males 


BONUS GOSSIP SECTION 

SIDNEY SKOLSKY 4 
SARA HAMILTON 20 
CAL YORK 27 


That's Hollywood for You 
Inside Stuff 
Last Minute News Flash 


NEWS AND REVIEWS AND DEPARTMENTS 


3 = Becoming Attractions $S Readers inc. 
S Casts of Current Pictures 14 = Your Handwriting 
6 Monthly Record 1S Needlework 
$8 Your Monthly Ballot 16 = Now Playing 


28 Go Out to a Movie 


COVER PHOTO: Portrait of Connie Stevens by Gene Trindl of Topix. 





EVELYN PAIN, Editor 
CLAIRE SAFRAN, Managing Editor 


KENNETH CUNNINGHAM, Art Director 
NORMAN SIEGEL, West Coast Editor 


ANNE KANES, Assistant to Editor 
ROSE ENGLANDER, Associate Editor 
CAROL ROSS, Associate Editor 
KATE PALUMBO, Fashion Editor 


JUNE CLARK, Beauty Editor 

ROGER MARSHUTZ, Staff Photographer 

MARION CATALANO, Assistant Art Director 

JIM HOFFMAN, MARCIA BORIE, Contributing Editors 





Your May issue will be on sale at your newsstand on April 6th 
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becoming 
attractions 





A. News for nails: “Color Plus” adds 
strength with each stroke of color 
via built-in firmer for weak nails. In 
16 shades. by Lanolin Plus, $1.00* 


B. “Evening in Paris” Bath Capsules 
dissolve readily under the tub tap, re- 
lease a lingering scent to pamper a 
bathing beauty. By Bourjois. $1.00* 


C. Lentheric’s new “Red Lilac” Purse 
Atomizer makes it springtime where- 
ever you are, faithfully reproduces 
the enchanted aura of lilacs. $1.25* 


D. From Helena Rubinstein, new “Cov- 
erfluid” makeup to spin a clinging 
veil of color over a complexion, en- 


kindle a glow. Plastic tube, $3.00* 


E. The fine French hand of Jacques 
Fath turns to fragrance. captures a 
nosegay of fragile flowers in “Fath de 
Fath” Eau de Cologne. From $5.00* 


* plus tax 












NOW! 
GO FROM NEARLY BLONDE 
TO CLEARLY BLONDE... 
WITHOUT 
ARTIFICIAL COLORING ! 


Light and Bright is the first and only one-step hair lightener. 
It lightens once-blonde hair that has darkened as no rinse or dye 
can do. Brings out a blondeness that is all yours—blondeness that 
can’t wash out, can’t fade! And you control the shade—lighten 
your hair to just the tone most flattering to 
you. Gentle—contains no ammonia. Does 
contain an exclusive creme conditioner that 
leaves your hair soft, manageable. Easy — 
just apply, comb through.....$1.50 plus tax. 


J ight v I ancl 


by RICHARD HUDNUT ==. 








PERIODIC PAIN 


Midol acts three ways to bring 
relief from menstrual suffering. 
It relieves cramps, eases head- 
ache and it chases the “‘blues’’. 
Sally now takes Midol at the 
first sign of menstrual distress. 





“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW" 
FREE! Frank, revealing 24-page book 
explaining menstruation. Write Box 280, 
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in plain wrapper.) 


GAY 


wiTH 


Sall 


























THATS 


HOLLYWOOD 


FOR YOU 





PROFILED: Loretta Young 
Loretta Young became a movie star 
when she was 15, was Lon Chaney’s 
leading lady in “Laugh, Clown, Laugh” 
in 1928 and has come whirling through 
that door on television since September 
20, 1953, making an entrance through 
the door a trademark and Loretta Holly- 
wood’s most desirable glamour girl. 

Loretta has a sense of humor. She 
can laugh at herself if the comment 
warrants il. 

She had to have these qualities to 
survive for so long in the Hollywood 
jungle. 

She started working in the movies 
when she was 5, as a child extra. 

She was born in Salt Lake City, Utah, 
on January 6, 1913. at 3:30 P.M. She 
was christened Gretchen. 

When 
role in Colleen Moore’s movie. 
But Nice.” 


She always wanted to be an actress. She continues to work hard at becoming 


13, she played her first big 


Naughty 





a better actress. She doesn’t behave like an accomplished star who has won an 
Oscar and three Emmys and countless other awards. She owns an apartment house, 
and occupies the central and largest apartment herself. This apartment house is 
located practically in the center of glamorous Hollywood. 

She wouldn’t be caught on the street wearing slacks, but does so at home. She 
still maintains the tradition of the old movie days: that a star should always look 
like a movie star. and I say movie stars should look like this movie star. 

She is 5 feet 5% inches tall. weighs 110 pounds, has blue-gray eyes and brown 
hair. She believes her legs are a little too slender. 

The amazing thing is that 33 years later. over 90 pictures later, over 150 
television shows later. Loretta continues to weigh 110 pounds and her waist 
measures 23 inches. These were the statistics when she checked into M-G-M for 
“Laugh. Clown. Laugh.” 

She is a sharp businesswoman although she insists she doesn’t know too much 
about business. She has a warm smile, an easy laugh. 

She provided the greatest upset in the history of the Academy Awards by 
winning an Oscar for her portrayal of the Swedish farm girl in “The Farmer’s 
Daughter” in 1947. 

When she was 17, she eloped and married the late actor, Grant Withers. 

And now she is married (July 31, 1940) to Tom Lewis. a television executive 
who works in New York for an advertising agency. Although they’ve been 
separated by the length of the nation for a few years now, she admits to no formal 
separation and neither has taken a step toward a divorce. 

She sleeps in an enormous twin bed. She requires at least ten hours of sleep. 
She loves flimsy nightgowns and she stuffs her ears with cotton. 

She is glad she is a movie star, glad she is a TV star. glad she is a woman, glad 
she is a mother, but most of all she’s glad she is Loretta Young. And so are 


her fans. That’s Hollywood For You. Sidney Skolsky 











OF CURRENT PICTURES 


BREATHLESS—Films Around the World. Di- 
rected by Jean-Luc Godard: Patricia, Jean Se- 
berg; Michael, Jean-Paul Belmondo; Liliane, 
Liliane David; Juspector, Daniel Boulanger; 
Parvulesco, Jean-Paul Melville; Berrouti, Henri 
Jacques Huet; Used-Car Dealer, Claude Mansart; 
Editor, Van Deude; Informer, Jean-Luc Godard. 


CIMARRON—M-G-M. Directed by Anthony 
Mann: Yancey, Glenn Ford; Sabra, Maria 
Schell; Dixie, Anne Baxter; Tom Wyatt, Arthur 
O'Connell; The Kid, Russ Tamb lyn. Sarah 
It yatt, Mercedes McCambridge; Wes, Vic Mor- 
row; Sam Pegler, Robert Keith; Bob Yountts, 
Charles McGraw; Jesse Rickey, Harry Morgan; 
Sol Levy, David Opatoshu; Mrs. Pegler, Aline 
MacMahon; Felicia Venable, Lili Darvas; Neal 
Hefner, Edgar Buchanan; Mrs. Hefner, Mary 
Wickes; /ke Howes, Royal Dano; Millis, L. Q. 
Jones; Hess, George Brenlin; Jacob Krubeckoff, 
Vladimir Sokoloff. 


CRY FOR HAPPY —. Directed by 
George Marshall: Andy Cyphers, Glenn Ford; 
Murray Prince, Donald ‘O'Connor; Chiyoko, 
Miiko Taka; Susuki, James Shigeta; Harue, 
Miyoshi Umeki; Hanakichi, Michi Kobi; Admtral 
Bennett, Howard St. John; McIntosh, Joe Flynn; 
Lank, Chet Douglas; Miss Cameron, Nancy Ko- 
vak; Koyuki, Tsurudo Kobayashi; Mrs. Bennett, 
Harriet E. MacGibbon; Endo, Robert Kino. 


DON QUIXOTE Tx 2 in the U.S.S.R.; re- 
leased here by M-G-M, under the cultural-ex- 
change agreement. Dineete by Grigory Kozint- 
sey; Don Quixote, N. (¢ ‘herkasov; Sancho Panza, 
Y. Tolubeyev; Housekeeper, S. Birman; Aldonsa, 
L. Kasyanova; Altisidora, T. Agamirova; Car- 
rausco, G. Vitsin; The Duke, V. ¥reindlich; The 
Duchess, L. Vertinskaya: Peasant Girl, O. Vik- 
land. 


FEVER IN THE BLOOD, A—Warners. Di- 
rected by Vincent Sherman: Judge Hoffman, 
Efrem Zimbalist, Jr.; Cathy Simon, Angie Dick- 
inson; Dan Callahan, Jack Kelly; Senator Simon, 
Don Ameche; Marke Ray Danton; Governor 
Thornwall, Herbert Marshall: Laura Mayberry, 
Andra Martin; Mickey Beers, Jesse White: 
Walter Thornwall, Rhodes Reason; Thomas 
Morely, Robert Colbert; Matt Keenan, Carroll 
O’Connor; Bosworth, Parley Baer; Lucy Calla- 
han, Saundra Edwards; Paula Thornwall, June 
Blair. 


GONE WITH THE WIND—M-G-M. Directed 
by Victor Fleming: Scarlett O'Hara, Vivien 
Leigh; Rhett Butler, Clark Gable; Ashley Wilkes, 
Leslie Howard; Melanie Hamilton, Olivia de 
Havilland; Gerald O’Hara, Thomas Mitchell; 
Ellen O’Hara, Barbara O’Neil; Suellen O’Hara, 
Evelyn Keyes; Carreen O’Hara, Ann Ruther- 
ford; Belle Watling, Ona Munson: Mammy, Hat- 
tie McDaniel; Prissy, Butterfly McQueen; Jonas 
Wilkerson, Vi ictor Jor y; Unele Peter, E ddie 
Anderson: Charles” Hamilton, Rand Brooks: 
Brent Tarleton, George Reeves. 


HOME IS THE HERO--Showcorporation. Di 
rected by Fielder Cook: Willie, Arthur Kennedy: 
Paddo, Walter Macken; Dovetail, Harry Brogan: 
Daylia, Eileen Crowe; Josie, Joan O’Hara: 
Maura Green, Maire O'Donnell; Bid, Mair¢ 
Kean; Trapper, Philip O’Flynn:; Mr. Green, 
Patrick Layde. 


MISFITS, THE—U.A., Directed by John Hus- 
ton: Gay Langland, Clark Gable; Roslyn Tabe: 
Marilyn Monroe; Perce Howland, Montgomery 
Clift; sabelle Steers, Thelma Ritter; Guido, Eli 
Wallach; Old Man in Bar, James Barton: 
Church Lady, Estelle Winwood; Raymond Taber, 
Kevin McCarthy. 


TWO WAY STRETCH—Lion International. 
Directed by Robert Day: Dodger Lane, Peter 
Sellers; “Reverend” Basil Fowler, Wilfrid Hyde 
White; Jelly Knight, David Lodge; Lennie Price. 
Bernard Cribbins; The Governor, Maurice Den- 
ham; Sidney Crout, Lionel Jeffries; Mrs. Price, 
Irene Handl; Ethel, Liz Fraser. 


UNDERWORLD, U.S.A.—Columbia. Directed 
by Samuel Fuller: Jolly, Cliff Robertson; Cud- 
dles, Dolores Dorn; Sandy, Beatrice Kay; Gela, 
Paul Dubov; Connors, Robert Emhardt; Driscoll, 
Larry Gates; Gus, Richard Rust; Gunther, Ger- 
ald Milton; Smith, Allan Gruener; Tolly (at 
twelve), David Kent; Connie, Sally Mills; Off- 
cer, Robert P. Lieb; Barney, Neyle Morrow: 
Prison Doctor, Henry Norell; Woman, Tina 
Rome. 


YOUNG ONE, THE—-Valiant. Directed by Luis 
Bunuel: Miller, Zachary Scott; Traver, Bernie 
Hamilton; Evvie, Key Meersman; Jackson, Cra- 
han Denton; Rev. Fleetwood, Claudio Brook. 












INVITATION TO ATTENTION 


... your ‘line’ from chin to waist 
(your FASHION ZONE) which 
can do soooo much for you! 

This Spring . . . dress up that zone 
with golden 

. matinee length links. 

= * Glamourize your 


- basics! 
= basics 








/ Invitation — 
to Comfort: 
elasticized 
‘miracle’ band 
on 


COMFORT ZONE... 


So nice to have around’ your 2” comfort zone. That’s the vital 
2” area just under the bust — where so many other bras dig and 
poke. This elasticized band frees you where and when it should 
— almost seems to breathe. Gone is binding, cutting, riding-up — 


Shen eeenesevens, 
tthe, 
se 


MONET 


without even a little loss in lift and shapeliness. Try on 

COMFORT ZONE next time you shop — feeling is believing! . 
Fetchingly-fashioned white embroidered cotton A,B,C cups, just $250 é 
Available wherever fine brassieres are sold in the U.S.A. and Canada 5 


EXQUISITE FORM BRASSIERE, INC., A SUBSIDIARY OF EXQUISITE FORM INDUSTRIES, INC. 


















for teen-agers... 


helps end acne 
blemishes and 
embarrassment 
wast! 


Handy purse- 
size medicated 
acne-stick $1 
or tube 89c... 
at all drug 
counters 
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“ Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


QICAC an soe potions 
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Hides pimples while it helps 
heal them... keeps acne a secret 
'til it's gone. 


Works three ways to speed healing: 
1. Penetrates beneath the surface of 
the blemish . . . clears clogged pores. 


3. aides acne-causing 
bacteria. 


3. Antiseptically Sm SS 
cleanses and dries up 


pimples so healthy 
skin can grow 
again. 

Skin colored! 
Odorless! 
Greaseless! 
Stainless! 














from Helene Curtis: | 


~ Endac 








} 








MONTHLY 





RECORD 


What’s 
Hollywood listening to 


POP ALBUMS 


Elvis “G.L. 
Sinatra’s 
(Capitol) ; 
It With 


Blues” (RCA); 
“Swingin’ Session” 
Ray Conniff’s “Say 
Music” (Columbia) : 


Joe Jones’ “You Talk Too Much” 


(Roulette )—kookiest cover. 


Cyd Charisse, Claire Trevor, 
Mar. 8; Lawrence Welk, Mar. 
1; Gordon MacRae, Mar. 12; 





Birthday 


POP SINGLES 


“Exodus” by Pat Boone and also 
by Ferrante & Teicher; “Cal- 
endar Girl.” Neil Sedaka; El’s 
“Are You Lonesome Tonight?” 


JAZZ ALBUMS 


Bobby Scott's “A Taste of Hon- 
ey” (Atlantic) ; Ahmad Jamal’s 
“But Not For Me” (Argo): 


Brubeck’s “Gone With the 
Wind” (Columbia). 
MORE LP's 


“Rachmaninoff Concerto No. 2.” 
Philippe Entremont with Bern- 
stein, N.Y. Philharmonic (Co- 
lumbia); Bob Newhart’s “But- 
ton-Down Mind Strikes Back” 
(Warner’s). 


. and what 
they’re reading 
“To Kill a Mocking Bird” by 


Harper Lee; “The Light in the 
Piazza” by Elizabeth Spencer; 
“There Must Be a Pony” by 
Jim Kirkwood. 


of Spring. Mar. 21; Joan 
Crawford, Mar. 23; Anita Bry- 
Mar. 25; Dirk Bogarde, 





Sammy Kaye, Neil Sedaka, a ig gm a —_ 
| Mar. 13; Jerry Lewis, Betty ‘aughan, Mar. : au 
Johnson, Mar. 16; St. Patrick, Calendar Whiteman, Mar. 28; Pearl 
Nat Cole, Mar. 17; First day Bailey, The Dinnings, Mar. 29. 


Back Talk 


It's a fad—one song answers an- 
other. El sings “Are You Lonesome 
Tonight?” and Dodie Stevens comes 
back with “Yes. I’m Lonesome To- 
night.” Our favorite: “Gee Whiz.” 
It’s an answer for almost anything. 


What’s new! 


BEST DRESSED MAN ON TV 
—that’s what they named Rick 
Nelson. Honest! He’s the young- 
est ever to be chosen by the Men’s 
Apparel Club of California. Won- 
der who was second? Bob Denver? 


THE "JACKIE LOOK" 


Wherever you go, everybody’s try- 
ing to look like the First Lady. 
Here’s how: simple, shorter hair- 
dos; loose-fitting, shorter suit jack- 
ets; short—but not too short— 
skirts; three-quarter sleeves; long 
gloves; an overall casual, fluid 
sort of look. Accessories? By all 
means, carry a big book. 



















Youll teel prettier with your 


ODO-RO-NO 
double circle of protection 


24 hours of double protection against odor and perspiration 


To feel lovelier all day, you need Odo-Ro-No's double circle of protection— 
double protection that so many single action deodorants just can't give you. 
Odo-Ro-No protects you against odor, your clothes against perspiration. It's 
soothing to your skin, too, and safe for all fabrics. Also available in spray and stick. 


ODO-RO-NO 


Leading deodorant in world fashion capitals 








co 









ANNETTE’S STATISTICS 


Can you tell me how old, how tall and 
how much Annette Funicello weighs, as 
well as any other information you might 
have on her? 
A Fan 
Detroit, Mich. 


Annette was born in Utica, New York, 18 
years ago. She’s five-feet-two inches tall and 
weighs approximately 100 pounds. She just 
completed a called “The Horse- 
masters,” which was filmed in London. Has 
black hair and brown eyes and loves movies 


movie 


—and guess what popular singing star!—Eb. 


PUZZLED 


Could you tell me what happened to that 
good-looking actor, Leslie Nielson, who 
was in “Tammy and the Bachelor”? I’ve 
been looking for him in other movies but 
I have not seen him. Has he quit his 
career as an actor? 

F. FERNANDEZ 

Tampa, Fla. 


Definitely not. 
television commitments these days. 
on many popular TV shows.—Eb. 


Leslie is quite busy with 


He is 


I would like to know more about Ray 
Danton. I have seen him on TV and in a 
movie called “Legs Diamond.” 
Caro St. Pierre 
Buckley, Wash. 


Ray was born on September 19, 1931 in New 
York City. He married the lovely star, Julie 
Adams, on Feb. 20, 1955.—Eb. 


On TV a few weeks ago I saw an old 
movie made in 1932, I believe, called 
“Downstairs,” which starred John Gilbert. 
Virginia Bruce and Paul Lukas. I had 
always read that the talkies ruined John 
Gilbert as he had a high pitched voice. In 
this movie he had a very nice deep mas- 
culine voice. How can you explain this? 
Mrs. A. C. Bosse 
Seattle, Wash. 
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The features | like best in this issue of PHOTOPLAY are 1. 
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Paste this ballot on a postcard and send it to Reader’s Poll, Box 1374, 
Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y., and tell us your favorites. 


WHO DO YOU WANT TO READ ABOUT? 


| want fo read stories about (list movie, TV or recording stars): 
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It is possible that another voice was dubbed 
in at a later date, similar to the technique 
used in dubbing the voices in many foreign 
films.—Eb. 


Can you tell me a little about Loretta 
Young, that is where and when she was 
born and how old she was when she made 
her first movie? She’s one of my favorite 
actresses. 
Joan Durry 
Ee 


She was born in Salt Lake City, Utah on 
January 6, 1913, and made her first film 
when she was only 13 years old. You may 
be interested in knowing that Loretta has 
written a book entitled, “Things I Had To 
Learn.” Turn to page 4 for more informa- 
tion.—Eb. 


SWAP SHOP 


Enjoy your magazine every month. Please 
print that I would like to trade photos 
of Fabian, Rick Nelson, Elvis and Jimmy 
Dean for photos of Bob Conrad, Rod Tay- 
lor, Marlon Brando, and Vince Edwards. 
Or I will sell my entire ELVIS collection 
which consists of nearly every photo and 
article printed about him right from the 
start of his career. Thank you. 

RutH GERMAN 

20 Mercer St., 

Hamilton Square, N. J. 


FOREVER ELVIS! 


My dad and I went to see “Flaming Star.” 
Two years ago he wouldn’t have gone to 
see anything with Elvis in it. Now he is 
an Elvis Presley fan! Before he went into 
the Army I was a little tired of him but 
today he is my favorite singer and actor. 
He seems to have grown up so much. I 
think that there are many teenagers and 
adults who feel this way, and my Dad and 
I are just one good example of this. I 
would appreciate if you would print this 





letter. We always read your magazine 
and wouldn’t miss it for anything. 
B. Key 
Ark. 


Elvis has indeed grown in stature both as a 
performer and adult. We think you'll hard- 
ly recognize the full-color picture of him in 
next month’s PHoropLay.—Eb. 





lor the 2 out of 46 women who would finally use a hair color... 
If it were natural enough...easy enough...and camouflaged grey! 














LISTIC. JEWELS BY VAN CLEEF & ARPELS ©1961 REVLON, INC. 


‘tu low creates ‘COLOR UP...the first cream tinting rinse! 


Revlon’s ‘Color Up’—a new kind of hair color in mess, no guess to it. Ten minutes is all it takes to 
a tube! It buries grey in a shimmer of color high- _ blend grey away and color-brighten your hair 1 
lights. Highlights you can keep or lose when you — ... color that lasts through several shampoos . . . 
choose. It’s NOT a bleach, NOT a drastic dye,so | won’t rub or rinse off. Choose from 18 subtle 


hair can’t look strawy, brassy; dyed or artificial. | shades — one of them unmistakably you! At 





It’s a stay-put cream with no drip, no dread, no _ leading cosmetic counters and beauty salons. 





PLEASE TELL US? 


My friend and I have a little bet on the 
movie, “Peyton Place.” In the movie Lana 
Turner played Constance Mackenzie. Also 
in the movie she had a daughter, Allison. 
There was also another girl, Selena Cross. 
Hope Lange and Diane Varsi were both 
in the film. The argument is on: Which 
one played Allison? 

Ron AYLetT 

Niles, Ohio 


Now boys, don’t fight! Hope Lange played 
Selena, and Diane Varsi played Allison. 
Incidentally a sequel is presently being 
filmed entitled, “The Return to Peyton 
Place.” Allison will be played by Carol 
Lynley and Selena by Tuesday Weld. Turn 


to page 62 for an interesting story.—Eb. 


Recently I saw the movie, “The Hunch- 
back of Notre Dame.” I would like to 
know who played the part of the poet 
whose life was saved by Maureen O'Hara 
and who at the end saves her life. 
KARENN SCHELL 
Corvallis, Ore. 


Edmund O’Brien.—Eb. 


PINUP BOY 





Welcome to my humble tomb. I am 
Count Bernard Dracula. (See picture) All 
kidding aside my name is Jack Munsey. 
I'm 19 years old and the greatest horror 
fan since Dracula’s friend, Stulog. 
Jack MuNSEY 
Dallas, Tex. 


Jack, our office staff much prefers you with 


a shave and a haircut!—Eb. 


continued 


My girl friend and I are having an argu- 
ment over Connie Francis’ age. I say she 
is 22 years old and my girl friend says 
she is 26. Who’s right? Also how old is 
Ricky Nelson. When is his birthday? 
And I would also like to know Fabian’s 
real name. 

CAROLYN CASSOUTT 

St. Marys, Mo. 


1. Connie was born on Dec. 21, 1936 
2. Ricky was born on May 8, 1940 
3. Fabian Forte is the name.—Eb. 


OLD FAITHFUL 


I, being an admirer of Tab Hunter, would 
like to say a few words in his defense of 
the “dog trial.” I have read every article 
I could find about Tab and Fritz. I be- 
lieve anyone having dogs. cats and horses 
must love all animals and could never 
beat them. Next, take a good look at 
Fritz; a cleaner, more better groomed dog 
I have never seen. Also he is so innocent 
looking that I couldn’t find it in my heart 
to say a stern “no” and I am a horse and 
dog trainer! 

SHIRLEY BEALE 

Canton, Ohio 


For an interesting “tale” please turn to 
page 46.—Eb. 


I would like to know who starred in the 
picture in which Rock Hudson played a 
tree surgeon. Was it Lauren Bacall or 
Jane Wyman? I would also like to know 
the name of the movie. 
Mrs. W. MABLeToN 
Ga. 
The film was “All That Heaven Allows” 
and it starred Jane Wyman.—Eb. 


A most hearty thank you to Troy Dona- 
hue who called personally one night on 
the telephone from Hollywood and talked 
to our Barbara who had been sick for 
quite some time. I didn’t think that a 
movie star would be bothered but, be- 
lieve me, it helped a lot. Again I say 
thank you to Troy. 

Mrs. S. Marek 

Chicago, Ill. 





Every time I see photographs of my 
favorite stars their hair looks wonderfully 
shiny. Is there any way I can have such 
a look? 
A. PUENTE 
Yonkers, N.Y. 


Why don’t you try adding the white of an 
egg to your shampoo water and add a table 
spoon of vinegar to your rinse water. There 
is no guarantee that this will work, but 
it's worth a try.—Eb. 


FOOTPRINTS 


When did the idea of putting a star’s 
footprints in cement start? 
R. JOHNSON 
Dubuque, lowa 


The idea was originally introduced in 1925. 
Doris Day recently became the 133rd_ star 
to cement her footprints in the forecourt 
of the Chinese Theater in Hollywood.—Ep. 


What are the real names of Sandra Dee 
and Bobby Darin? 
G. Rocers 
Miami, Fla. 


Alexandra Zuck and Robert Casotto.—Eb. 


DARLING OF THE MONTH! 





. . » Everyone who sees her says she’s a 
double for Shirley Temple as a child. 
What do you think? 


Mrs. JoserpH SousA 
Brookline, Mass. 


We thoroughly agree, but even more so, 
Barbara Ann resembles Tammy Merrihugh, 
the youngster in M-G-M’s film, “The Last 
\ oyage. —Eb. 


CURIOUS? 


Michael Landon is one of my favorite 
stars. I have just read “Adorable?” in 
your February issue and I have a ques- 
tion about the large picture on page 56. 
Is that a hole in his shirt where his wife’s 
right hand is? If so. how did it get there, 
or is he just sloppy in his attire? 

Susan Rosson 

North Carolina 


Mike has switched laundries since the photo 
was taken.—Eb. 


(Continued on page 13) 





FROM TOWELS TO T-SHIRTS 


Sta-Puf restores fluffy softness to 
all wash-hardened fabrics 


See and feel the soft difference after your first use of Sta-Puf 


Towels look almost half again as thick 
with Sta-Puf® Rinse. You can feel the plush 
softness ... see your towels and textured fab- 
rics becomeas fluffy as when you bought them. 


Woolens feel far softer with Sta-Puf. 
Woolen blankets touch your cheek with soft- 
ness... Sweaters feel softer next to your skin. 


You save hours of ironing time. Sta-Puf 
softens wrinkles. Lets you fold away T-shirts, 
corduroys, and most flatwork without ironing. 


Helps you do Dad's shirts and work clothes 
in half the time. Wash-and-wear things dry 
smoother for far less touch-up ironing. 


Help prevent diaper rash with Sta-Puf. 
Rinse soothing softness, sweet fragrance, 
into all your baby’s things. 


Sold in all 50 States and Canada. 


P.S. For faster starching use Sta-Flo® Liquid 


Laundry Starch. 


A. E. Staley Manufacturing Company, Decatur, Illinois 


Staleys 


CaPut 


FABRIC SOFTENER 


for softer fluffier washableg 


In the full 32-ounce quart and 
64-ounce half gallon size 
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“ ne . 
me CREME PUFF 
ce ee m by 
hp MAX FACTOR 


You get a wonderfully warm 
new sunlit look with Creme 
Puff. the compact make-up from 
California. For Max Factor 
makes it with millions of tiny 
light-diffusers that soften the 
light. Also, millions of tiny light 
reflectors that give off a special 
glow. The result...a warm 
radiance...a soft beauty... 

the Sunlit Look! 


And Creme Puff is complexion- 
balanced: it actually flatters 
complexions from pale to 
ruddy. In 12 lovely shades— 
each with the Suntit Look. Creme 
Puff now comes in refillable 
Case-Mate compacts in a wide 
choice of designer colors, from 
$1.35 to $5.50. Refills $1.00. 


©1961, MAX FACTOR & CO. 
DRESS BY JAX “CORAL SUN’”’ LIPSTICK BY MAX FACTOR 
















continued 


BE A PEN PAL 





Find a new and exciting friend 


SPORTS LOVERS! 


CuristinA Loos—l5 yrs. 

102 South Street 

McCook, Nebraska 
JANET Bett—l16 yrs. 
Barnesville, Minnesota 

CakOL DELTIER—16 yrs. 

39 Scott Blvd. 

Mt. Clemens, Michigan 
GLENDA BurNs—I4 yrs. 
4509 Beverly Drive 
Waco, Texas 

Jupy SHeets—l11 yrs. 

371 McKell Rd. 

Chillicothe, Ohio 
Denise Hate—14 yrs. 
7405 Dunkirk Lane 
Valley Station, Kentucky 

Patricia Rapzus—15 yrs. 

4602 Fairfield 

Chicago 32, Illinois 
Venice CHonc—I13 yrs. 
17 Wickham Avenue 
Kingston 8, Jamaica, W.1. 

SHIRLEY ANNE NELSON—16 yrs. 

Elbow Lake, R #2 

Minnesota 
Lucita VeELARDE—15 yrs. 
Ave. San Felipe 787 
Lima, Peru, S. A. 


DIGS MUSIC 


Caro_yn DuRatit—l16 yrs. 
810 So. Poplar 
Centralia, Illinois 
LyNN OwEN—14 yrs. 
35 Bridge Street 
Colebrook, New Hampshire 
Rorert McGreevy—13 yrs. 
995 Greenwood Avenue 
Zanesville, Ohio 
Kay Perry—ll yrs. 
6433 Norway Road 
Dallas 30, Texas 
AspuL RAHMAN MOHAMMED—22 yrs. 
lraq Petroleum Co. Ltd. 
Production Dept. 
Kirkuk, Iraq 





JUST FOR YOU listed below. 


Sarwat ALAwAa—I7 yrs. 
Saoudi Bank Bldg. 
Sakiet El Janzir 
Ras Beirut, Lebanon 
MARIANNE OrtiIz—13 yrs. 
RFD #2, Box 115 


Parson City 3, Michigan 


MOVIE FANS 


DEANNA SipNEY—15 yrs. 

c/o Mrs. D. L. Sidney 

Barnes High School 

Devlali. (Nasik District) 

Maharasthra, India 
VaLorie Watt—l2 yrs. 
19 Beaver Bend 
St. James, Man., Canada 

HERMAN TAN 

662 Juan Luna Street 

Manila, Philippines 
SusANN Exktor—l6 yrs. 
Lundagatan 20A 
Borga, Finland 

Lourpes S. Barrros—14 yrs. 

163-A G. Reyes St. 

San Juan, Rizal, Philippines 
SHAREN Berisorr—l4 yrs. 
RR#1, Agassiz 
British Columbia, Canada 

Faumi ABIp—1]9 yrs. 

Training Center 

Pt. 

Kirkuk, Iraq 
Akiko Muto—l6 yrs. 
249.6 Chome. Asagaya 
Suginami-ku, Tokyo, Japan 

JENNIFER NASER—15 yrs. 

30/1 Alimuddin Street 

Caicutta 16, West Bengal, India 


STAMP COLLECTORS 


VircintA ANN Lee—15 yrs. 
601 North Jackson 
El Dorado, Arkansas 





Ayap BaBan—I7 yrs. 
Brummana High School 
Brummana, Lebanon 
Gioria C. Wooprorp—l14 yrs. 
822 Padiham Road 
Burnley, Lancashire, England 
Harvey Cuusip—15 yrs. 
392 Magnus Avenue 
Winnipeg 4, Man., Canada 
Louise GaLins—18 yrs. 
11520 S.W. 40th St. 
Miami 55, Florida 
THOMAS FeRNANDEz—14 yrs. 
908 Pepin, Sampaloc 
Manila, Philippines 


JUST FRIENDS 


Jimmy PHiLiips—14 yrs. 
Box 314 
Mars Hill, North Carolina 
Maurice GONSALVES 
92 East Ruimveldt 
Housing Scheme 
Georgetown, 
British Guiana, South America 
Dorretta DoNnovaN—1l6 yrs. 
RFD #2 
Ashland, Maine 
KATHRYN WASILEWSKI—14 yrs. 
36 Geneva Avenue 
Wallingford, Connecticut 
Anita Nitsson—l19 yrs. 
Stockeldsvagen 3 
Stockholm, Sweden 
Lucitte RANGER—14 yrs. 
44 Taylor 
Kirkland Lake, Ontario, Canada 
JOHNNY OH 
P.O. Box 17 


Jesselton, British, North Borneo 





Connie Stevens’ bulky-knit sweater you saw 
on the cover, by Select. Hat, by Glentex. 





Write to Readers, Inc., PHotorpiay, 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y. We regret that we 
cannot answer or return unpublished letters. 
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So natural... 


even 


HE can't tell! 





Nestle 


im ech eo O10) Le) & 
COLOR-BRIGHTENS YOUR HAIR 
SO EASILY - IN ONLY 5 MINUTES 


Nestle Colorinse enhances your 
natural hair shade with color- 
highlights and sheen. Quickly rinses 
in... stays color-true till your next 
Jar-1aa) olelo nam Mhic-meele-1ome)(elale(-mar-lian ce) 
sunny splendor. Gives mousey brown 
hair dramatic beauty. Glorifies 
faded red with fiery sparkle. Trans- 
forms dull black hair to. beautiful 
brilliance. 12 glorious shades. 35¢ 


NESTLE COLORINSE 


Nestle Colortint gives rich, lustrous, 
all-over color that lasts through 3 
shampoos. Stronger than a rinse 
but not a permanent dye! Lanolin 
enriched. Nestle Colortint intensi- 
fies your own hair shade OR adds 
exciting NEWcolor. It's world-famous 
for blending-in gray, streaked and 
faded hair. 10° lovely shades. 35¢ 


NESTLE COLORTINT 


COLORS YOUR HAIR 


WITHOUT BLEACHING or DYEING 








YOUR 





GIVES YOU AWAY 


Your handwriting is an excellent portrait of your emotional balance. This is revealed by 
the evenness of the base-line (see example A) and the regularity of the script. Of course. 
we do not expect perfect regularity, since human 
beings are not machines. Your writing is regular if card 
the letters are about the same size, slant consist- 
ently in one direction and if you keep an even 
writing line, called the base-line (see example B). example 
This means that your emotions are stable and under control. When the letters, especially 
the small ones, are uneven and change slant constantly, and the base-line is uneven and 

wavy, your writing is irregular (see example C). 


Yo — People who are changeable and inconsistent, who 


yield easily to moods and impulses write in this 


manner. They lack control. Their work habits are 

ne all poor wer even though they may be clever, they are 

example B often unreliable because they do not discipline 

themselves enough to follow through to the finish. 

On the other hand, certain famous diplomats and statesmen who so cleverly baffle and 

outwit their opponents are known to write with letters that zig-zag unevenly, just as they, 
themselves, zig-zag in their po- 
litical maneuvers. This _ illus- 


trates why we never judge a ta Ape 


handwriting by one feature 
alone. We should make our example ( 
deductions only after a careful study and comparison of a large sample of the writing. 
Good spacing, even spaces between words and lines, means you have a sense of order, 
you think clearly and to the point, you have sound judgment, can plan and organize and 
have a natural sense of time and rhythm. Good 


musicians, well-coordinated athletes and speed 
pollen shriek res racers who perform smoothly, rhythmically and 
with exact timing, are among those whose writing 

example | is well spaced. 
If your writing is like this, you don’t blow hot and cold or explode emotionally when 
faced with problems. You stay on an even keel, are reliable and can keep your head. 
However, anything can be carried to extremes. And 
when the script is stiff, angular and monotonous, see ex- 
ample D) it can reveal a writer who is “stuffy,” rigid, and 
unimaginative. Such a person is narrow and one-sided and 
does not enjoy life. He needs to relax and to learn to 
appreciate gaiety and light-heartedness and a good time. 


~ 


— = 


But don’t be upset if your handwriting is irregular, be- ; 
example E 


cause talented people often have an irregular script that 
is graceful and original. Which means they do not adapt easily to general routine and 
should cultivate their talents for creative work. This style is often found among stage 
and screen personalities, people in the entertainment world, artists, composers—in short, 
those whose professions require dramatic feeling, imagination and originality, like Bobby 
Darrin (see example E). The writing of Ross Hunter (see example F), the brilliant 
young director and producer, on the other hand, is quite 
regular but shows great talent. His spacing shows the 
remarkable judgment which he uses in casting and coordi- 
nating his productions. The harmonious, round, flexible 
forms indicate his ability to work deftly with people of 
many temperaments. His simple, graceful capitals express 
his culture, taste and sense of beauty. His upward and forward slant indicates his initiative, 
enterprising nature and zestful approach to his work. He puts a sensitive finger on the 
pulse of the public, and responds to the feelings and needs of a vast audience. Study his 
sample and you will begin to understand more clearly what I am talking to you about. In 


wD 


example F 


my next column, [ll tell you what it means when you write small and when you write 
large. Till then, watch your handwriting. It tells much more than you think.—Rosa Rose.va 


















NEEDLEWORK 








7172—Wrap-and-tie halters are easy to 
sew and spark with gay embroidery. 
Pattern, directions for misses’ sizes 
10-20 and embroidery transfer. 25¢ 





7211—A garden of spring flowers to 
beautify your linens. Pretty either on 
white or on pastel. Transfer of six 
motifs 4”x13” each, directions. 25¢ 


7035—Pinafore and matching panties 
to trim with ruffles and embroidered 
bunny. Child’s sizes 2-6. Embroidery 
transfer, charts and directions. 25¢ 




















Send order (with coins) to Photoplay Needle- 
work Service, P.O. Box 123, Old Chelsea Sta., 
New York 11, N. Y. Add 5¢ for Ist-elass mail- 
ing. For more gift ideas, send 25¢ for Needle- 
craft Book. For full-color Spring and Summer 
Catalog of Printed Dress Patterns, send 35¢. 











STAYS COOL 


50,000 AIR PORES 


CANT SPLIT 


LINED WITH SOFT HELANCA 


MACHINE WASH@ DRY 


FIRM, FIGURE-MOLDING CONTRO 


MAGICOOL 


MAKES ALL OTHER RUBBER G LES OBSOLETE 
Magicool, by Permaelift, is the coolest, softest, most controlling rubber girdle 
ever! Made of Elastomer D rubber, a new miracle molding material, Magicool 
is air-cooled with 50,000 tiny pores and lined with soft Helanca that’s wonder- 
fully comfortable next to your skin. 
Easy to slip on and off, Magicool will never split or 
puncture—and wonder of wonders— you can machine- 
wash and dry Magicool as often as you wish (you 
wouldn’t dare try that with other rubber girdles)! 
Magic Oval Pantie can’t ride up—ever! $9.95. 
Feather-light Magicool Bra, $5. Try Magicool today. 





Perma: lift and Magicool are Registered Trade Marks of A. Stein & Company, Another fine KS Kayser Roth product. 
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THE VAST 
DIFFERENCES 
IV THE TEMS 


A girl of 12 received a Christmas 


present of $25 from a relative. Her | 


mother refused to let her spend it, 








however, saying she would merely | 


waste it on trivialities. *‘When can 
I spend it?”’ the girl asked. **When 
you are 16,”’ the mother replied. 
Mollified, the girl sat down to 


make a list of what she would buy | 


when she had her money. Sud- 
denly she burst into tears. **The 
whole list’s wasted,”’ she sobbed. 
“IT won’t want at 16 what I want 


now. Now Ill have to find a 16- | 





year-old and ask her what she’d | 


buy with $25.”’ 


It is true that the teens create their 
own gulfs every single year. Sixteen 
is nothing like fifteen. Seventeen 
changes again. And eighteen looks 
back with amazement on seventeen’s 
carefree outlook. 

Some time during these formative 
years, many girls make up their minds 
to try a most popular product: 
Tampax. What motivates them? Gen- 
erally speaking, a newly acquired ma- 
turity of viewpoint. 

When you consider how many of 
your own friends use Tampax®, it is 
obvious that there is nothing strange 
or unnatural about internal sanitary 
protection. In fact, by absorbing in- 
ternally, Tampax prevents odor, chaf- 
ing, irritation, embarrassment. Far 
smaller than an external pad, Tampax 
is easy to dispose of, convenient to 
carry. And it gives complete freedom 
of action. 

Some day you, too, will almost 
surely graduate to Tampax ... just 
as you graduated to lipstick and high 
heels. For every Tampax user main- 
tains firmly that Tampax is a better 
way; not just different—better! 


TAMPAX 


Incorporated, 
Palmer, Mass. 





get more out of life — 


go out toa 
movie 


with JANET GRAVES 





What’s on tonight? 
You’ve got to go out 
to see the best! Look for 
these new pictures 


at your favorite theater 


oe — ———— 
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CRY FOR HAPPY 


Columbia; CinemaScope, Eastman Color (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Ford. Donald 


Glenn 


| O'Connor, Miiko Taka, Miyoshi Umeki 


WHAT'S IT ABOUT? The war’s on in 
Korea, but some bright U.S. Navy boys are 
goofing off in Japan. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Glenn finding that 
his Nisei “interpreter” (handsome James 
Shigeta) can’t talk Japanese! . . . Don 
finding that geishas aren’t what he thinks. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Pretty funny, 
pretty saucy—but pretty familiar by now. 
If life in the armed forces were as much 
fun as Hollywood claims, we’d never have 
needed the draft—or won a war. either. 


THE MISFITS 
U.A. (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Marilyn Monroe, Clark 


Gable, Montgomery Clift. Eli Wallach, 
Thelma Ritter 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT?  Divorcees and 


drifters try to “communicate” in the desert 
and the neon oases of Nevada. 


WHAT'S SPECIAL? The radiance of true 
star personalities—cast so close to type it’s 
almost embarrassing . . . the steady excite- 
ment of John Huston’s direction. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Seeing this is 
like reading somebody else’s mail—it’s 
scenarist Arthur Miller’s love letter—his 
last—to Marilyn and a fan letter to Gable. 
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CIMARRON 


M-G-M; CinemaScope, Metrocolor (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Glenn Ford, Maria Schell. 
Anne Baxter. Arthur O’Connell, Russ Tam- 
blyn, Mercedes McCambridge 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The settling of 
Oklahoma; the rocky marriage of a foot- 
loose idealist and a sensible woman. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? The famous Okla- 
homa Land Rush on the wide, wide screen 
. . . Glenn’s engaging heroics in a more 
sympathetic part than “Cry for Happy.” 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Some touch- 
ing moments—if only it didn’t try to cover 
so much ground that it keeps dropping 
subjects and losing characters. 
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BREATHLESS 











The Opposite Sex 
and Your Perspiration 














Films Around the World; dialogue in French, titles | 


in English (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Jean Seberg, Jean-Paul | 


Belmondo, Liliane David 


WHAT'S IT ABOUT? The Paris love af- 
fair of a young French hoodlum and a 
beat-type American girl. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Jean selling news. | 


papers on the boulevard—finally at ease 
on film—a sweet-sad-wacky heroine .. . 
sexy-tough Jean-Paul respectfully studying 
theater posters of a Bogart movie. 


WHAT'S THE VERDICT? A “New Wave” 
film hits a fast pace with cops-and-robbers 
suspense. But what’s new about that? 





HOME IS THE HERO 


Showcorporation (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Arthur Kennedy, Walter 


Macken, Eileen Crowe. Joan O’Hara 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? While a braggart | 


Irishman does a jail term, his wife and 
grown children build a life of their own. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? The neat way our 
talented Kennedy fits in with a famous 
acting troupe—Dublin’s Abbey Players 
. .. touching family scenes, funny barroom 
scenes that would ring true anywhere. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? It’s more like 
a play than a movie, but good, solid theater 


all the way—a home-grown product of 
modern Ireland. 


(Please turn the page) 











Q. Do you know there are two 
kinds of perspiration? 


A. It’s true! One is “physical,” 
caused by work or exertion; the 
other is “nervous,” stimulated by 
emotional excitement. It’s the 
kind that comes in tender mo- 
ments with the “opposite sex.” 























Q. How can you overcome this 
“emotional” perspiration? 


A. Science says a deodorant needs 
a special ingredient specifically 
formulated to overcome this 
emotional perspiration without 
irritation. And now it’s here... 
exclusive Perstop*. So effective, 
yet so gentle. 














Q. Which perspiration is the 
worst offender? 


A. The “emotional” kind. Doc- 
tors say it’s the big offender in 
underarm stains and odor. This 
perspiration comes from bigger, 
more powerful glands—and it 
causes the most offensive odor. 








Q. Why is arriv cream America 
most effective deodorant? 


A. Because of Perstop*, the most 
remarkable anti-perspirant ever 
developed, ARRID CREAM Deo- 
dorant safely stops perspiration 
stains and odor without irrita- 
tion to normal skin. Saves your 
pretty dresses from “Dress Rot.” 


‘ 
$s 


Why be only Half Safe ? 
_ use Arrid to be sure! 


It’s more effective than any cream, twice as eae 
effective as any roll-on or spray tested! Used 
daily, new antiseptic ARRID with Perstop* actually 
stops underarm dress stains, stops “Dress Rot,’ stops 
perspiration odor completely for 24 hours. Get 
ARRID CREAM Deodorant today. 






Ade 


plus tax. 
# Carter Products trademark for sulfonated hydrocarbon surfactants 
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Olga's French Tease girdles and pantys 


8 95 to 16.50 bra $5 For store 


write O; ga, 


PH41,7915Haskell, VanNuys, Cal.pat.pen. 
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TWO WAY STRETCH 


Lion International (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Peter Sellers, Wilfrid 
Hyde-White, Maurice Denham, Irene 


Handl 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? To do an outside 
job, British convicts plot a break from the 
coziest prison you ever saw. 

WHAT’S SPECIAL? Peter and Wilfrid, 
a priceless pair of partners in satire... 
visiting day, with Mom urging Sonny to be 
a proper crook, like Daddy and Grand- 
daddy. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Another field- 
day for Sellers fans and a lively rib on 
jailbreak yarns. But it seems half today’s 
movies are about well-planned robberies. 
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A FEVER IN THE BLOOD 


Warners (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Efrem Zimbalist, Jr., Angie 
Dickinson, Jack Kelly. Ray Danton, Don 


Ameche, Herbert Marshall 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Cross-currents of 
political ambition and honesty, love and 
sex make a murder trial extra-complicated. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Efrem’s thoughtful 
good looks . . . “Maverick” Kelly’s gleeful 
enjoyment of a bad-guy role. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? If it’s plot you 
want, here’s lots: so many tricks and twists 
and hints at weighty ideas that there’s no 
time to get critical—you'll be too busy 
thinking! It’s generally entertaining. 
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DON QUIXOTE 


M-G-M; Wide Screen, Color (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? N. Cherkasov, Y. Tolu- 
beyev, O. Vikland 

WHAT'S IT ABOUT? The adventures of 
Cervantes’ classic heroes, a crazy knight 
and his comic squire—too good-hearted 
for cynical 17th Century Spain. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Scenes (the Crimea 
doubling for Spain) as gracefully com- 
posed and subtly colored as fine paintings 
Cherkasov’s noble appearance and 
sympathetic performance as the knight. 


| WHAT’S THE VERDICT? A pleasure to 


look at and reasonably good to listen to, 


with dubbed-in English voices. 


THE YOUNG ONE 


Valiant (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Key Meersman, Zachary 
Scott, Bernie Hamilton 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A man-hunt and an 


emotional struggle on a nearly deserted 
island off our Southern coast. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Nice work by Key, 
who’s convincing as a backwoods girl in 
her early teens . . . a haunting sense of 
loneliness in landscapes and figures. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Director Luis 
Bunuel has done better than this (“Adven- 
tures of Robinson Crusoe,” for instance). 
It’s strong in some places, a little stiff and 
a bit preachy in others. 
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UNDERWORLD, U.S.A. 


Columbia (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Cliff Robertson, Dolores 
Dorn, Beatrice Kay 

WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A young crook’s 
crusade to rub out the bosses of “the syn- 
dicate”—for purely personal reasons. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Hardly anything, un- 
less it’s Cliff's quiet attempt to make us 
believe in his not-too-bright “hero.” 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Okay for fans 
who are perfectly happy as long as there’s 
plenty of shooting and bashing going on. 
Wish we had a nickel for every time we’ve 
seen “the syndicate” smashed on _ the 
screen. Those guys just won’t stay dead! 


GONE WITH THE WIND 


M-G-M, Technicolor (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Vivien Leigh, Clark Gable, 
Olivia de Havilland, Leslie Howard 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Doesn’t everybody 
know? Well—Rhett and Scarlett, the War 
Between the States and all that. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? The whole picture! 
Made in 1938, it’s been revived regularly, 
this time for the Centennial Year of the 
Civil War. It’s also well-timed because it 
shows why Gable was “The King.” 


WHAT'S THE VERDICT? One-sided as | 


history, perhaps. but as’ rich, luscious 
story-telling this all-time champ just can’t 
be matched. I’ve seen it five times! 































Kor that 


memorable 
moment... 








remember beauty begins with TEN-O-SIX 


Beauty begins with a clean, clear, protected complexion. 


TEN‘O:Six Lotion cleanses immaculately, deeply... helps clear skin 
blemishes with healing medication, soothes with emollients. The TEN-O-SIx 
formula, originally a doctor’s prescription, duplicates nature’s normal skin 





$1.75, $3.00, $5.00 plus tax 
at better cosmetic counters. 


balance—to reduce oiliness or rélieve dryness. Protects 
for hours against blemish-causing bacteria. 


TEN:‘O°SIx Lotion is the one cleansing and corrective 
cosmetic that helps your skin to complete natural beauty. 
Remember TEN-O°SIx twice daily. 
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SARA HAMILTON COVERS HOLLYWOOD: 


% \Inauguration—behind the scenes 
% Dean Martin and Jeanne—splitting? 


% Marilyn Monroe's new love 
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Hollywood Takes 
Washington By Storm! 


For the first time in the history of our country, 
Hollywood went to the Inauguration and stole 
the show! And that was quite a feat, | might add, 
considering that we have such a handsome young 
President and such a stunning First Lady. 

A terrible snow storm nearly paralyzed the 
antire city of Washington. Herbert Hoover and 
Perle Mesta never did make it to the festivities, 
but nothing could stop Frank Sinatra from mak- 
ing Inauguration Eve, 1961, a night to remember. 

After the concert in Constitution Hall, the 
fun began at the National Armory where Frank's 
Gala got the Democratic Party out of debt by 
raising nearly one-and-a-half million dollars. 
Seats for the show were going at one hundred 
dollars, but it's no wonder—the list of performers 
was one of the most impressive ever. 

Final rehearsals for the spectacular went on 
practically up until show time, with the cast and 
crew working at a feverish pitch to make sure 
every routine in the show would be perfect. Frank, 
with the help of Jack Kennedy's brother-in-law, 
Peter Lawford, worked long, hard hours and 
was near exhaustion by show time. Yet he did his 
usual fine job—both as performer and master of 
ceremonies. Some say that he and Juliet Prowse 
are back together again after working on the 
show together, but we'll see what happens. 
There was one mishap—Peter Lawford's hotel 
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suite was burglarized, and his wife Pat Kennedy 
had some jewels stolen. And then there was a 
near-mishap, too—Ethel Merman almost didn't 
make it to the Armory in time for the show, and 
at the last minute, dashed onto the stage still 
wearing her street clothes! 

Frank had taken the entire tenth floor of the 
Statler Hilton, and I'm told that he resembled 
a housemother more than a producer the way he 
kept hovering around to make sure everything was 
all right! And | must say, things were ferrific! 
Congratulations, Hollywood, I'm proud of you! 














The First Lady is escorted to her seat 
at the Armory by the undisputed 
First Man of Hollywood. Jackie 
wasn't going to wear the beads you M 
see here, but just before they left the 
house, Jack decided he wanted her +h 
to wear them. So she did. After all, " 
who can argue with a president? 
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Who else but Frankie could persuade a million-dollar 
cast to cancel all plans and perform without pay? 











A Queen Walks Out 


The silliest of all divorces, say their friends, is 
that of Sheila and Guy Madison who have had 
no serious differences. Sheila, who was married 
so young and had three babies in a row, looks 
back to the fun of a lost girlhood with a grass- 
is-greener yearning, I'm told. She'd better stick 
to Guy. There's no nicer Guy anywhere. .. . 
Glenn Ford's dates with Yvette Mimieux don't 
mean a thing. Hope Lange's his best girl—in 
fact, he says he'll marry her. Although, Hope 
and Don don't seem to be in any great hurry to 
get their divorce. Quite a triangle, humm? ... 
Hugh O'Brian's newest flame is Nancy Kwan, 
since Ex-Queen Soraya walked out on him. 
Her former husband, the Shah of Iran, disap- 
proved, if you please, and her father, an Iranian 
Ambassador, ordered her home. And speaking of 
royalty, Princess Grace and Prince Rainier 
recently attended the opening of a new school 
named after their son, Prince Albert. 













































Dean and Jeanne 
Having Trouble ? 


Discredit those rumors of friction in the Dean 
Martin household. | am. | remember too well 
how deeply both Jeanne and Dean felt several 
years ago when the two reached an impasse in 
their marriage and Jeanne went to Palm Springs 
"to think things over." Dean himself drove her 
to the Springs, silent all the way. He watched 
her leave the car with hurt and confusion in 
his heart and, without a word of protest, drove 
home alone. She came back, of course, because 
these two really love each other. But with Dean 
living three lives in one, things must get a bit 
thick at times. Jeanne's been wonderful with his 
four children by a former marriage and a mar- 
velous mother to the three that were born to her 
and Dean. So | feel sure the gossip will come to 
nothing. | hope so, for Jeanne is one of the best 
liked people in town and Dean—he's one of my 
favorites. (Please turn the page) 


Something must have been 
pretty funny at Paul Anka’s 
opening at the Grove. Terry 
Moore can’t stop laughing! 


Recognize the old Grace Kel- 
ly? As Princess Grace she’s 
still as beautiful, no doubt, but 
why is she so sad looking? 





Hope and Andy say it’s no romance. We're waiting to see what'll happen. Liz and Liza—two peas in a pod! 
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Cheryl Goes Home 


At last Lana Turner has her daughter back. 
She hoped that when she married Fred May, 
the court would release Cheryl from the county 
school for delinquent girls. It looks as though 
she got her wish, and she looked so happy when 
she, Steve Crane and Fred brought Cheryl home. 
I'm sure that Cheryl's record at the school had 
a lot to do with it, too. And now that everyone 
is happy let's hope it stays that way. . . . There 
may be another happy ending in Hollywood if 
Lucy and Desi reconcile. Everything certainly 
points to the fact that they will, but I'm not 
taking any bets this time. I'll just keep my fingers 
crossed! . . . Elvis has turned charity-minded. 
He plans to give benefit performances to raise 
money for a memorial to go on the battleship 
Arizona, which was bombed at Pearl Harbor. 
Good for you, Elvis. . . . And have you heard 
that Peter Lawford is going to be a senator? 
In the movie "Advise and Consent,” that is! . . 
A rather sad note—Kay Gable says she doesn't 
ever want to see "The Misfits," Clark's last pic- 
ture. What can | say—except to repeat how 
sorry | am for her. She broke down at one of her 
baby showers, I'm told. And the reason is that 
Clark had made her promise that if anyone gave 
her a shower, she'd wait to open the presents at 
home with him. 


Peter Brown's been looking 
at Terri Janssen with a seri- 
ous light these days. And 
what about Edd and Asa? 


Cheryl looks like a new person—so chic 
and all smiles as she goes home to Lana. 








94 Who's the senator Janet Leigh and Pat Kennedy are having such fun with? 








Looks like Dodie’s always where Paul is 
lately, and he sure doesn’t seem to mind! 


Edd and Asa— 
On or Off? 


Friends are sorry the Van Williams lost their 
expected baby. Van is one of the most popular 
lads on the Warner lot. Diane McBain, his co- 
star in "SurfSide 6" would like more to do in the 
series than just look pretty. That she can do 
without trying. Incidentally, some of the kids 
on the lot refer to the series as “SurfSide Sick.” 
. . » Caught a glimpse of Edd Byrnes at |. 
Magnin's perfume counter with his old flame 
Asa Maynor, and just the way Edd held Asa's 
arm made me wonder and wonder and wonder. 
Looks like they're back together again. .. . It 
could have been that beatnik beard of Bob Den- 
ver's that caused him to lose his bride of less 
than a year. It's kinda sad to see this “Dobie 
Gillis refugee shopping for groceries all by 
himself. . . . The cutest angel to hit town is 
Frenchie Annie Farge whose French accent off 
screen is as funny as her TV Angel lingo. Annie 
brought along her husband to Hollywood, much 
to the disappointment of the local wolves. .. . 
Judi Meredith, who secretly wed Bob West- 
brook last December, is a mighty happy bride 
with a mighty rich bridegroom. Judi need never 
again face a camera if she doesn't want to..... 
Jean Simmons and Richard Brooks are the 
happiest expectant parents in the world. It 
wouldn't surprise me if Jean gave up being a 
movie star altogether. She's just that happy 
being Mrs. Brooks. It's wonderful to see. 


Mailbox Corner: 


A card from David Niven "with love” cll the 
way from Switzerland. It's good to know that 
David, who was ill for several weeks, is well 
again... .A letter from the wife of a prominent 
architect reads, "Please tell me why Dinah 
Shore will not let her guests sing or dance 
alone? My husband and | never watch her any- 
more." And this isn't the first such complaint I've 
received about Dinah. . . . Letters, letters, letters 
asking about cute Leticia Roman. Even Polly 
Businger of the Dorothy Provine Fan Club 
feels Leticia, Vicki Trickett and Sonya Wilde 
will become stars, right along with Miss Pro- 
vine, of course. . . . Keep writing, everyone! 











The Young Brides 


These modern young brides! How amazingly 
Ingenious they are in the cooking department. 
For instance, Carol Lynley tells me she's a 
frozen Chinese food fan, and after a long day at 
the studio she'll thaw out a frozen dinner of 
chow mein or whatever, adding her own bits of 
creative art—bean shoots or blanched al- 
monds—and husband Mike Selsman is delighted. 
Bobby Darin solved a lot of Sandra Dee's in- 
promptu, informal dinner problems by presenting 
his bride with an electric gadget that dips frank- 
furters into a batter and toasts them a golden 
brown. Bobby could live off them. . . . Doug 
McClure, the blond member of the "Check- 
mate” trio, has a problem. His plans to wed 
Barbara Luna, when his divorce is final in May, 
may have to be postponed if those feature movie 
plans go through. Several of his friends are urg- 
ing Doug to stay single for a while, but he's old 
enough to make up his own mind. 


Marilyn and Joe 


It was inevitable that Marilyn Monroe would 
date ex-husband Joe DiMaggio after her sepa- 
ration from Arthur Miller. Joe is the only man 
Marilyn couldn't involve in her world of self 
and her movie problems, and she respects him 
for it. During their marriage, Joe, a national 
hero on his own, kept free from Marilyn's movie 
entanglements and as a result, she divorced him. 
Not so the very talented Arthur Miller who be- 
came hopelessly entangled in Marilyn's affairs 
even to the point of writing her recent film "The 
Misfits," which brought him only grief and dis- 
illusionment. When Marilyn entered a New York 
psychiatric clinic, Joe stood by her. And when 
she got a pass, she went out with Joe. 

(Please turn the page) 

































Doris Day, looking as cute as 
ever, adds her footprints and 
handprints to the famous walk 
in frontofGrauman’sT heater. 


Our Sara spent avery pleasant 
evening with Sylvia Sydney, 
Don Loper, Col. Northrop, 
and was the star of the table! 





Bobby and Sandra are so in love and so close that Bobby broke out in a rash one day when Sandra didn’t feel too well! 
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Paul’s a Hit 


Every eye in the Cocoanut Grove turned to- 
ward the grand stairway when Hope Lange 
made an entrance with Andy Williams. The 
occasion was Paul Anka's opening night at the 
Grove and both Hope and Andy—no romance 
they say—enjoyed the teenager's debut at this 
most elegant of clubs. Dodie Stevens, accom- 
panied by her father, drank so many soda pops 
she was ready to pop herself. Mrs. Van John- 
son escorted her thirteen-year-old daughter 
Schuyler and Zsa Zsa Gabor's young daughter, 
Francie. Mama Gabor sat with the Milton 
Berles and waved to Francie across the room. | 
loved Milton's witty introduction, especially that 
made-up wire to Paul from Frank Sinatra. 
“Congratulate you on your opening night, but 
who are you?" An hour later everyone in the 
place knew who Paul Anka was. What a wonder- 
ful talent. . . . Don't be discouraged, kids, if a 
few credits stand between you and graduation. 
Fabian wasn't. ''| lacked three credits to gradu- 
ate in February," Fabe told me. "So I'll make 
them up and go back to South Philadelphia, to 
graduate with my regular class in June as | was 
supposed to in the first place.” ... And if 
you're wondering about Ethe/ Mertz of the "I 
Love Lucy" series, wonder no more. Vivian 
Vance, who played Ethel, is now the wife of 
publisher John Dodds and couldn't be happier. 
... | felt right at home the other day when | 
had lunch at Twentieth Century-Fox. Handsome 
Bob Goldstein, head of the studio, marched 
over for a firm handclasp. "It's wonderful to have 
you here,” he said. Then my friend Walter Lang 
came over. "I'm on stage 15, Sara, so do come 
to see me," he said with an affectionate hug. 





Troy’s a charmer to his adoring fans, 


but his girlfriends aren't as lucky. 


Laurence Harvey is always with Joan, 


, 
- 


takes her everywhere but the altar. 








Ars 


Glenn’s telling everyone he'll marry 
Hope Lange, but Hope isn’t saying much. 








Debbie and Harry can’t stop grinning, 
and are already talking about a baby. 


What’s New 
Around Town? 


The marriage of Ernie Borgnine and Katy 
Jurado may be saved after all. They haven't 
announced a definite reconciliation, but when 
Katy flew to Rome, Ernie was at the airport to 
greet her with a bouquet of roses and a big 
kiss... . A near-tragedy occurred at the Roger 
Smith household. Roger was watching his own 
TV show, "77 Sunset Strip,’ when a fire broke 
out in his home. Luckily, no one was hurt, but 
the fire caused several thousand dollars’ dam- 
age. The origin was unknown. . . . “Gidget” 
girl, Deborah Walley, seems very shy. Says an 
actress on the picture, "| feel Deborah thinks 
there's bound to be a comparison between her 
and Sandra Dee who was the original Gidget 
and it makes her rather self-conscious." We'll see 
what the fans think when the film comes out... . 
Millie Perkins is an unsung heroine as far as 
I'm concerned. Allowed to remain idle for two 
years after the release of “Diary of Anne Frank,” 
Millie went into the Elvis Presley picture “Wild 
in the Country" without a quibble about Tues- 
day Weld's role being the stronger. “What 
marriage to Millie has done for Dean Stockwell 
is a miracle,” a publicist told me. “Dean, who 
was moody and hard to understand, is a changed 
lad. It's as though Millie had opened the win- 
dows and let in the sunshine.” All of which 
makes Millie a marvel in my book. 

It looks as though handsome Efrem Zimbalist 

Jr. and his wife Stephanie will reconcile after 
all. Those two certainly have had their troubles 
this year. It's too bad their differences got such 
a public airing. . . . And while I'm sounding off, 
it seems Troy Donahue has added another name 
to the list of heartbroken ex-girlfriends. This 
time it’s Sally Todd who lost out to Lili Kar- 
dell—a chum of hers, to make matters worse. 
Troy has a reputation of being extra nice to his 
fans, but his girlfriends haven't been getting too 
much consideration. ... . A happy note to the 
Luciana Paluzzi-Brett Halsey marriage dif- 
ficulties—they've decided to reconcile. 
But Molly Bee has called off her marriage to 
Sandy Kevin. . . . Hard-working Debbie Reyn- 
olds was elected President of the Thalians for 
the fourth year. ... The Rory Calhouns and the 
Mickey Rooneys both welcomed baby girls. 
Well, that's all for this month—Sara. 




















- LAST MINUTE NEWS FLASH 


by CAL YORK 
















> ew that a mild heart attack that Jerry 
Lewis suffered while producing, directing, writ- 
ing and starring in “Ladies' Man''? It must have 
been, because nothing short of a heart attack 
could scare him into taking his doctor's advice 
and finding time for a short nap every day. Too 
bad Jerry thinks he's the best man for every job. 








| wonder why Judi Meredith kept her mar- 
riage to millionaire Bob Westbrook oa secret 
even from her mother. What was she afraid of? 





bi pening Jones got rid of her press agent fast 

5 when she saw the sexy advertisements showing 
her in a negligee, planned as part of her Oscar 
campaign for her performance in “Elmer 
Gantry.’ My question is: If she felt the ads were 
in bad taste, why in the world did she consent to 
do those scenes in the movie that were even 
more suggestive? You can forget about those 
rumors of her marriage breaking up. T'ain't so. 














SANDRA DEE pif Annette really has her heart set on Paul 

Anka, she'd better get busy. Paul has recently 
rediscovered his old flame, English bombshell 
June Wilkinson. Paul and June went on a mad 
whirl of the London nightspots three years ago, 
and Paul hasn't been the same since! 














» | may be wrong, but isn't Cheryl Crane still in 
love with the gas station attendant she came 
close to running away with a year ago? But in 
any case, it's lucky that Lana has a husband now 
to help her take care of Cheryl. 








’ New star Maggie Pierce pulled a fast one on 
her studio. She was in New York plugging 
"Where the Boys Are," and decided to take a 
few days off. The only trouble was, she didn't 
bother telling M-G-M about it, and they 
couldn't find her for two weeks. So they put 
her on suspension. 








peed spending so much time romancing Hope 

Lange, Glenn Ford turned around and started 
building a new home—a stone's throw from 
Debbie and Harry's new mansion. But Glenn in- 
sists to his friends that Hope's the one. 








How's this for cooperation—when Marlon 
Brando called Anna Kashfi from Tahiti to 
bring over their son, Anna left with the boy for 
an extended vacation in South America. 








» Susan Hayward's sister, who claims to be desti- 
tute, is fighting a court battle to keep her two 
children. What | want to know is: where's Susan? 









PAUL ANKA 


>> Toseday Weld is still wearing that wedding 
band on her ring finger under ao pearl ring. She 
says it's just something from a friend. | wonder. 


» Hope Holiday and Roger Perry are discussing 

altar business . . . And haven't Lola Albright 
and pianist Bill Chadney been married for some 
time? 


* It wasn't just exhaustion that landed Betty Hut- r 


ton in the hospital. They say she had a com- 


plete physical and mental breakdown that had : 


her family really worried. 


a Sandra Dee and Bobby Darin had been mar- 
ried only two months when the stork rumors 
began to fly. They may not have been true then, 
but who knows now? One explanation of the 


rumors they gave then was that Sandy was no 4 
longer on that strict diet she followed before © 
her marriage. Sandy has a tendency to gain |} 


weight very easily. 


Sewer Shore's daughter, Sissy, has a real 
schoolgirl crush on Frankie Avalon. 


% Looks like Rock Hudson and Marilyn Maxwell 

have turned their long-time friendship into 
something else. Could it be that Rock is willing 
to try the marriage bit again? Those quiet din- 
ners they've been sharing around town look more 
than cozy to me. 


> Suney Sharpe's parents had some apprehen- 

sions about their daughter and Elvis Presley. 
But then Elvis met them and must have charmed 
them into forgetting all those stories about him, 
because they seem to be convinced that his 
intentions are strictly honorable. 


p> Werte you say Pat Boone is hen-pecked? 

Shirley caught him playing a rough game of 
touch football with Elvis Presley and gang, 
and she made him stop for fear he would get 
hurt. 


» Congratulations to Cary Grant. He's fifty-seven 

now, and he still doesn't look a day over thirty. 
His secret? No drinking or smoking and exer- 
cises twice a day. 


> Here's a puzzler for you: Who's the actress who 
came from Europe to visit her mother, then 


fought so much she left and moved in with her . 
MARLON BRANDO 


ex-husband? 


ROCK HUDSON 
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/prom-deb 
by Gossard 


Want to look sleek in slacks—terrific 
in toreadors? Slip into Prom-deb! 
19” long, Prom-deb's Narroline side 
panels give one smooth line from 
waist to lower thigh! Firming back 
panel and radiating inner front 
bands put you and keep you in won- 
derful shape for Spring! 
Prom-deb 19” 
Narroline Pantie 
#5804 .. . $11.95. 
Prom-deb 15” 
Pantie #5800 
- - » $10.00. 
Prom-deb 
15” Girdle 
#3800... 






THE H. W. GOSSARD CO., CHICAGO 





For fuller reviews see Puotoptay for the 
months indicated. For full reviews this month, 
see page 16. (A—ADULT F—FAMILY) 


ALAMO, THE—U.A.; Technicolor, Todd-AO: 
Producer-director-star John Wayne turns a 
frontier legend into an epic as hulking and 
likable as his sereen self. He’s Crockett; Wid- 
mark is Bowie: Frankie Avalon sturdily tries 
to hold the fort, too. (F) January 
BALLAD OF A SOLDIER—Kingsley Inter- 
national: Fine, non-political Russian movie 
sees the country during World War II, as a 
teenaged soldier hurries home on leave and 
meets a girl in a freight car. A tender and 
moving tale of a youth in love. (F) March 


BREATH OF SCANDAL, A—Paramount; 
Technicolor, VistaVision: Old-style Vienna ro- 
mance between princess Sophia Loren and 
Yankee businessman John Gavin. Chevalier 
has the charm the film needs. (A) January 


CAN-CAN—20th; Todd-AO, Technicolor: Feast 
of star talent, Cole Porter songs, Gay Nineties 
costumes. Frank Sinatra, Shirley MacLaine and 
Louis Jourdan make up a saucy Paris triangle, 
while Maurice Chevalier makes with the sly 
comments. (A) June 


CINDERFELLA—Paramount, Technicolor: 
Jerry Lewis begs you to ery as well as laugh 
over a screwball musical updating the fairytale. 
He’s the poor stepchild! Anna Maria Alber- 
ghetti’s his princess. (F) February 
EXODUS—U.A.; Super-Panavision 70, Techni- 
color: Stirring saga of patriotism, with Paul 
Newman as the Israeli hero, Eva Marie Saint as 
the American heroine, Sal Mineo and Jill Ha- 
worth as unforgettable teenagers who escaped 
the Nazis. (A) February 
FACTS OF LIFE, THE—U.A.: Chuckles mix 
with gentle realism as suburbanites Bob Hope 
and Lucille Ball try an illicit romance that 
just isn’t their style. (A) February 
FLAMING STAR—20th: CinemaScope. De 
Luxe Color: Elvis Presley’s the big attraction 
in a reasonably good western. Frontier warfare 
puts his half-Indian family in the middle—not 
much to sing about. (F) March 


GENERAL DELLA ROVERE—Continental: 
The Italian movie at its best, with director 
Roberto Rossellini, actor Vittorio de Sica in 
top form. As a debonair con artist in wartime 
Italy. de Sica is forced by Nazis to impersonate 
a hero. (A) January 
GRASS IS GREENER, THE—U-I: Techni- 
rama, Technicolor: Aren't we elegant! Jean 
Simmons goes kookie to steal a talky drawing- 
room comedy about an uppercrust triangle, 
with Cary Grant. Deborah Kerr, Bob Mitchum 
as lord, lady and lover. (A) February 
GREAT IMPOSTOR, THE—U-I: Deliciously 
different comedy gives Tony Curtis plenty of 
room to swing as he relives the impossible (but 
real) life of Ferdinand Demara, man of many 
identities. (F) March 


INHERIT THE WIND—U.A.: Two great old 
pros, Spencer Tracy and Fredric March, argue 
over teaclLer Dick York’s fate in a robust fiction 


version of Tennessee’s “monkey trial” of the 
1920s. Reporter Gene Kelly covers a hot story 
that still sizzles. (F) December 


MARRIAGE-GO-ROUND, THE—20th; Cin- 
emaScope, De Luxe Color: Light and amusing. 
As a lovely big Swede with liberal ideas on sex, 
Julie Newmar invades the happy home of James 
Mason, Susan Hayward. (A) March 


ONE HUNDRED AND ONE DALMATIANS— 
Buena Vista, Technicolor: Charming Disney 
cartoon dances through London and country- 
side scenes while two Dalmatians save their 
puppies from evil dog-nappers. (F) March 


PEPE—Columbia; CinemaScope, Technicolor: 
Wonderful Cantinflas offers fun in jumbo help- 
ings, with Dan Dailey, Shirley Jones, loads of 
““ouest stars” sharing the wistful Mexican’s 
Hollywood adventures. (F) March 


SPARTACUS—U-I: Technicolor, Super Tech- 
nirama 70: Powerful, intelligently made saga 
of ancient Rome Jean Simmons, Tony Curtis 
join leader Kirk Douglas in a slave rebellion 
against the corrupt empire symbolized by 
Laurence Olivier. (A) January 


SUNDOWNERS, THE—Warners, Technicolor: 
Happy, satisfying jaunt across Australia ranch 
country, with wandering sheepherder Bob 
Mitchum, wife Deborah Kerr, son Michael 
Anderson, Jr. (F) January 


SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON—Buena Vista; 
Technicolor, Panavision: Disney jazzes up the 
juvenile classic, as castaways John Mills. Doro- 
thy MeGuire, Jim MacArthur meet pirates and 
Janet Munro. (F) January 


TUNES OF GLORY—U.A., Technicolor: Mag- 
nificent acting highlights an offbeat tale of 
Army life in a Scottish barracks. Rough, old 
pro Alee Guinness yields commands to martinet 
John Mills. (F) February 


VILLAGE OF THE DAMNED, THE—M.-G-M, 
MetroScope: Ingenious science-fiction finds sci- 
entist George Sanders battling a strange outer- 
space invasion of his English town. It’s good 
and creepy! (A) February 
VIRGIN SPRING, THE—Janus: Swedish di- 
rector Ingmar Bergman’s new film is one of his 
strongest, a medieval ballad of rape, murder, 
revenge. mystic faith, miracles 
modern viewpoint. (A) 





seen from a 
February 


WACKIEST SHIP IN THE ARMY, THE—Co- 
lumbia: CinemaScope, Eastman Color: Jack 
Lemmon and Rick Nelson sail off on a slap- 
happy adventure of World War II, taking an 
old sloop on a risky mission. (F) February 
WHERE THE BOYS ARE—M.G-M; Cinema- 
Scope, Metrocolor: Young  talent—Dolores 
Hart. Connie Francis. George Hamilton and 
others—gets a great show-case as girl-hunting 
guys and husband-hunting girls hit Florida on 
vacation from college. (A) February 
WORLD OF SUZIE WONG, THE—Paramount, 
Technicolor: Impressive Hong Kong scenes 
loom over the wistful romance of Bill Holden 
and Nancy Kwan, who are sympathetic though 
not perfectly cast as an American artist and a 
Chinese bar girl. (A) January 


gh 
> 


other go.to the F 





the 

other side 
of the 
story 





< tl 


PPG eine 











To Evelyn Pain, editor, from Sara Hamilton: 


| spent most of the day yesterday, Evelyn, 
with Mary Douvan. If there is heartache left, 
she is hiding it. And you know Mary well, 
Evelyn. She’s too open to hold anything so 


deep in. There is now only the wish and the 








hope that Sandra and Bobby may be happy 
and that she contribute to that happiness. 
There was misunderstanding, but that’s over. 
The day | was there Sandra called. But the 
irony of the whole thing is that Mary was in- 
strumental in making it all very possible. It 


(Continued on page 84) 
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continued 


Hollywood: an edgy couple in a quiet, masculine way, 


hope nobody’s looking 


he seemed in control of 
the situation. If the man 
behind the desk was aware the couple 
was edgy, he didn’t show he noticed. He 
was probably used to it. Most young 
couples acted that way. The young man 
leaned over to sign his name, then, smil- 
ing as if to reassure the girl, handed her 
the pen and showed her where to sign. 
The scratching of the old-fashioned pen- 
point seemed very loud. They handed the 
papers across the desk and waited in 
silence while they were examined. The 
young man whispered something and the 
other man nodded. Then the couple 
walked slowly toward the door. Just as 
they were leaving, a woman entered. She 
looked at them, but didn’t seem to recog- 
nize them. They watched her walk past 
them, sure that they hadn’t been discov- 
ered. They spent the rest of the after- 
noon at Catalina. Later, in New York, 
we were informed: Gary Clarke and 


Connie Stevens are get- 


New York: the unexpected ting married! But there 
answer to what’s wrong was a strange coincidence. 
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That same afternoon we 
received a letter postmarked - Virginia, 
from a woman who also claimed Connie 
Stevens was getting married. She gave 
an unexpected reason. Connie’s already 


married, she said, to a man who lived in 





a nearby city, but this husband that 
she’d been hiding all these years has 
finally agreed to give her a divorce. The 
woman went on to give his name and the 
facts about Connie and him. Did the two 
reports add up? Was Connie getting 
married because, now, she was free? We 
wired reporter Dean Gautschy to go out 
on the story. Here is the scoop he 
wired back to us: 

Packages cluttered Connie Stevens’ 
dressing room on Stage One at Warners. 
As | waited, I wondered what they 
were for. Then Connie walked in to keep 
our appointment. Without warning, she 
said, “You know I won’t talk about my 
romance?” 

Frankly, I didn’t know. “Look,” I 
said, “all I want is to clear up a few 
She fidgeted with the wrap- 


pings. I'd never seen her so jittery. 


>? 


things.’ 


“You're right,” she said after a moment. 
I knew her long engagement was a strain 
and that she’d also been working hard. 
As if she read my mind, she said, “I’m 
tired. But I want to clear up those ru- 
mors, too.” 

The first one I wanted her to comment 
on was a wild one. Was she married? 
And not to Gary Clarke, either? I told 
her about the woman’s letter. She seemed 
stunned. “That’s the wildest thing I ever 
heard,” she said, shaking her head in 





disbelief. I took Connie at her word. 

“Well then, is Gary Clarke married?” 

“I don’t know how that one got 
started,” she insisted. “Gary is not mar- 
ried. He was, but got a divorce. In fact, 
his wife is remarried and expecting a 
child.” 

“When will you and Gary marry?” 

“T don’t know,” she said. She was con- 
centrating on unknotting some string. 

“Ts it up in the air because of your re- 
ligion?” I asked. The rumor was that, as 
a Catholic, Connie had apprehensions 
about marrying a divorced man. 

“That, too, is ridiculous,” she an- 
nounced. “I will marry for love and 
nothing else could enter into it. Nothing 
can stop us now.” 

With this answered, Connie seemed 
more at ease. 

“There’s something else I'd like to 
clear up,” she said. “People keep saying 
I’m a kook. Do you think I am?” 

I didn’t. So that took care of that. 

She showed me her ring—a black 
pearl surrounded by eight diamonds. 

“Gary designed it himself,” she said 
proudly. “I love it.” 

At first, she wouldn’t admit it was an 
engagement ring. “It’s a friendship 
ring,” she insisted. But she was blushing. 

“Are you getting married_in April?” 
I asked. She blushed even deeper. 








She wouldn’t admit it would be April. 
Still she didn’t deny it either. And there 
are strong indications the wedding’s ar- 
ranged for that month. 

Her father, Teddy Stevens, already 
has indicated that he approves. And the 
big thing they were waiting for—Gary’s 
career—is no longer a problem. 


Also, Connie has given 


away her intentions in un- Connie lets a secret out 
guarded moments. Recently, —the wedding date is set 


a columnist printed that Con- 

nie Francis and Gary Clarke would be 
married in April. Obviously, he confused 
the names. I joked with Connie about this 
one day, and instead of laughing, she 
looked dumbfounded, as much as to say, 
“How’d they ever find out it was to be 
in April?” I had to tell her a second time 
before she realized I meant the mistake 
in names and wasn’t referring to the 
month. Then she relaxed, as if she 
thought her secret was still safe. 

Unless she changes her mind because 
the cat is out of the bag and everyone 
will be expecting them to marry in April, 
Connie and Gary will probably sneak off 
to Las Vegas that month or else have a 
secret church ceremony right in town. 
They both have vacations coming in 
April and Connie’s been talking about 
Honolulu. I’m betting on that vacation 


to be a honeymoon.—DeEAN GAUTSCHY 
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the rumors said—her personal marriage © 


JUNE NOW, WOULD SHE TELL 


The two women stood apart from the intermis- 
sion crowd at the New York theater. Lucy was 
doing most of the talking. June, her hands nerv- 
ously rolling and unrolling the program, listened 
carefully. From time to time, she’d nod, as if in 
agreement. She interrupted only twice, to ask 
a question. From the looks on both women’s 
faces, it’s certain they weren’t talking about the 
play. Later, at a restaurant, June still seemed 
edgy. Lucy whispered something to her and 


a | “= j smiled, as if to reassure her. After a while, June 
>. . > i seemed to relax a little. 


— 


- 





Those who saw the two women together were 
puzzled. June Allyson and Lucille Ball aren’t friends and never have been. 
They’ve known about each other for years and years, but in all that time, 
they never ran in the same crowd, hardly ever saw each other except at big 
parties. When, suddenly, June picked herself up and flew to New York, the 


last person anyone expected her to look up was Lucy. And yet now it seemed 


+ 











Three weeks before June Allyson and 


Dick Powell split up, June flew to New 
York to see Lucille Ball and to discuss, 


troubles with Dick... IF LUCY SAW 
| HER TO DO THE SAME THING? 


that this was the very reason June had come three thousand miles—to see 
























Lucy. ... Why? What was going on? ... In a matter of weeks, the answer was 
obvious. Right after her meeting with Lucy, June suddenly stopped squash- 
ing the rumors that all was not well with her marriage to Dick Powell. Only 
a very few people had heard the 
rumors till then, but now they in- 
creased in number and in volume. 

And early in January, when a 
sick and openly weeping June told 
reporters outright that she and 
Dick had separated and would seek 
a divorce, the mystery seemed to 
be solved. . . . June Allyson was 
faced with the breakup of her mar- 
riage. There was only one other 
woman in the world who had ever been faced with just her unique and 
extraordinarily difficult position—and that was Lucille Ball. Even if they’d 


never been friends, Lucy seemed to be the only (Continued on page 80) 
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Car pulls up at Frascatti’s 
on Sunset. Blue converti- 
ble Sunliner. Neat . . . The 
license checks out okay. . . 
Parks . . . Man steps out 
.. . Stx foot tall. Curly 
sandy hair. Blue eyes... 
Built like athlete . . . Must 
play football or be a crack 
swimmer ... Seems to play 
it cool . . . Goes into 
restaurant. Pretty dark in 
there . . . Almost empty 
. . . Couple of lovers over 
in the corner left over from 
lunch . . . Another couple 
at the bar having an early 
drink . . . Couple of men 
talking business. Look up 
sharp to see if anyone 


heard ... Our man stands 


PRIVATE EYE 
McCLURE 
TRAILED BY 
PRIVATE EYE 


tall, boyish, just like on JANE ARDMORE — 
the screen .. . He sits PRIVATE LIFE EXPOSED 


(Continued on page 78) 
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ight years ago, when Marilyn Mon- 
roe, a struggling young Hollywood 
actress, was asked by a friend if she 
would like to meet the great Joe DiMag- 
gio, she simply asked: “Who is he?” 

And, at first, she even refused to meet 
him. Not that there was another love 
interest in her life. There wasn’t. Marilyn 
was, however, going through another of 
several crises in her life. She felt her 
career was not progressing in the way 
she wanted, which meant she wanted 
better parts, and she was on the verge of 
taking a suspension from the studio, 
something which she later did. 

When finally Joe and she did meet, in 
the company of another couple, Marilyn 
made it plain that she found Joe dull and 
uncommunicative. And he was. He was 
so entranced and so conscious of her 
beauty that, as the friends later confided, 
“he could do nothing more than look at 
her. In the course of 
the whole evening, 
Joe probably didn’t 
say more than a 
sentence or two, 
neither of which revealed his deep 
feelings.” 

As the weeks passed following their 
first meeting, Marilyn saw Joe from 
time to time and slowly got to like “his 
shy, quiet ways.” But it hardly looked 
like a budding romance. For one thing, 
they had little in common and their 
backgrounds couldn’t have been more 
different. Joe disliked publicity, and 


a -. 


Marilyn, on the other hand, needed 
publicity to live. It was all part of a 
substitution for the family she never 
had, for the years of being shunted from 
one foster home to another, for the two 
years spent in an orphanage across the 
street from the RKO studios where her 
mother, who has been in a mental in- 
stitution since Marilyn was a baby, used 
to work as a film cutter. 

“T used to lie awake nights,” she once 
supposedly told a friend, “watching those 
lights on the studio, blinking on and off, 
on and off, and dream that one day I’d 
be a star and everybody—just every- 
body—would love me.” To her, stardom, 
adoration, publicity meant love, devo- 
tion, being wanted. Learning ~ about 
music, literature, culture—these things 
were important, she didn’t know how to 
explain to Joe why, they just were. And 
if he had no pretentions toward those 
things—well. 

But in spite of their differences, they 
seemed drawn to each other. Joe found 
her beautiful, but more important than 
that, he found her desperately in need 
of help. For Marilyn, Joe’s large, friend- 
ly family and his background seemed 
what she always imagined she had 
missed and should have had. She learned 
Joe was “someone who could be trusted,” 
and she felt there had been few people 
in her life who had extended trust to her. 


Marilyn was pleased to learn that “just 
everybody seemed to know Joe.” She 
was pleased when kids begged him for 
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autographs, when photographers snapped 
them dining, when a sportscaster told 
her “Joe was one of the greatest athletes 
of all time.” And in time, Marilyn came 
to feel that Joe was indeed her hero, too. 
She had yet to become a star. 

Then, when Marilyn played Loreli Lee 
in “Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” and Joe 
visited the set, he and a photographer 
were kept waiting for three hours—get- 
ting a taste of the even-then legendary 
Monroe tardiness. He was so furious 
they had their first serious argument. 
She protested they were not married yet, 
that he had no right to tell her what to 
do. He answered by walking out of her 
dressing room and slamming the door, 
never to visit her on a set again. 

They made up, and when Marilyn 
went on suspension from the studio until 
she got better roles, she and Joe were 
married and flew to Japan for a honey- 
moon. When they landed in Japan, they 
were mobbed by hysterical fans, who 
pulled, screamed and tore at her cloth- 
ing. It took two and a half hours to get 
from the plane to the waiting car, long 
enough for Marilyn to accept from an 
Army officer aboard the plane a request 
to entertain American troops in Korea. 
While Joe stayed behind, Marilyn flew 
off to become, overnight, a sex symbol 
the world over. It was the beginning of 
big stardom for her, and strangely, the 
beginning of the end of her marriage to 
Joe. 


Nine months later, they made a joint 





announcement. They agreed to a friendly 
divorce. Neither she nor Joe could 
change. There were too many differences, 
and despite meetings after that, the dif- 
ferences were too great to mend a mar- 
riage. They parted, but remained friends. 
Joe never remarried. Marilyn went on 
to establish herself as a dramatic actress, 
to follow her intellectual pretentions, to 
tone down her publicity and to marry 
one of the world’s greatest contemporary 
playwrights and intellectuals. She seemed 
to have everything. Then, last November, 
she announced, “Arthur and I will di- 
vorce.” Surprising everyone, one of her 
first dates after 
she turned her 
back on this mar- 
riage, was with 
Joe. He took her to 
a screening of her 
latest film, “The 
Misfits.” Ironically 
as they sat watch- 
ing the movie to- 
gether, a few rows 
away sat Arthur 
Miller, her es- 
tranged husband 
who had written it 
for her and had helped her grow into the 
kind of person she wanted to be. No one 
knew what he was thinking, but there 
are many who wonder, as they see Joe 
and Marilyn dating again, if it isn’t “like 
old times . . . and if maybe, now, they 


can make a go of it.” —Julia Corbin 








Does Marilyn 
mean what 
she tells Joe? 
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on end ll that talk and I can’t get in one bark! The whole fireworks was 

° over me, but who came and asked what / thought? Those judges 
to tite tail and juries and reporters—if they were smart they'd say, “Fritz, let’s sit 
down and talk about this thing with you and Tab Hunter.” What’s this 
discrimination against talking to dogs? And I’d tell them ‘everything. 
... 1d admit I find Tab a great responsibility, which any good dog does 
in bringing up a man. He eats all wrong—can you imagine cooking 
meat? . .. He works too hard—why do people talk about working like a 
dog? .. .-If I don’t growl that my ears are killing me, he turns the hi-fi 
too loud. . . . He can’t jump a wall without a horse under him. . . . But 
conceited? Stand-offish? Where do humans get their ideas? A brute to 
me? Hah! I weigh almost as much as he does and my teeth are sharper. 
A dog can take care of himself. ... What I say is: People don’t under- 
stand other people like a dog does. So I don’t think they’re qualified to 
judge—except maybe dog shows. I wish everyone who came in on the 
tail end of this story would just look at our pictures, and see how we get 
along, Tab and I. And let’s hope it’s the end of the tail—I mean tale. 
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it’s tug-o-war. 
when girls come, 
he asks me 

to let him win. 


we have 
his-and-his 
chairs— 
both his! 


me, 
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for jr. 
life-saver 
badge. 
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The baby cried, and as his father, Mel Ferrer, 
reached over to comfort him, he curled a tiny hand 
around his father’s finger and held on to it. The 
baby’s mother, Audrey Hepburn, looked on ten- 
derly as she, her mother Baroness Ella Van Heinstra 
(directly behind Audrey) and close family friends 
watched Sean Ferrer, the Ferrers’ first child, 


baptized in the lovely Burgenstock, Switzerland, 


- chapel. The godparents were Audrey’s brother and 


_ Mel’s sister and the ceremony, a family affair, was 


performed by Pastor Endiguer, who had married 
Audrey and Mel five years before. This rare and 
lovely picture—and those on the following pages— 
were taken by their friend, famed Richard Avedon, 
and PHOTOPLAY is pleased to present them here, 


right from Mel’s and Audrey’s own family album. 














Audrey's 


happiest 
moment 


continued 


After the ceremony, the baby, carried in the protective arms of his Italian nurse, 





is followed by the radiant parents and their friends to the Ferrers’ Swiss cot- 
tage. Mel tenderly thanked Audrey for the joy of having a son, and the day 


erased the deep pain of the previous year, when Audrey lost their expected child. 
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“He looks like you,” Mel tells 


Audrey, but she insists, “He is 


’ 


more like you.” To us, she 
says: “We are a united family. 


We will always be together.” 
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“Fabe’s birthday 


: ‘and find out | 


Se To be a Fabian is to have a mother, a father, a brother Bobby, a brother Tommy and a 
little white mongrel named Honey. To be a Fabian is to hate getting up in the morning 
(“Those 7:30 calls are murder!” ), to wear an old flannel bathrobe left over from junior 
high, to use “Canoe” cologne and love peperoni sausages washed down with a glass of milk 


(Please turn the page) 





There’s an old quip which says you 
never know a person until you live 
like one. So with this in mind I went 
with pencil and pad to Fabian’s for 
the weekend. It wasn’t so arbitrary, I 
mean my going. You see, I had an 
invitation. So off I went in my search 
to discover what it’s like to be an 18- 
year-old Fabian. To be a Fabian or 
not to be is all an attitude of mind 
and money. Otherwise, he’s pretty 
much like you or me. This is what I 
found out: 

To be a Fabian is to cringe for the 
first few minutes when you see your- 
self on the screen, to admire John 
Wayne and to flip over Marilyn Mon- 
roe. It’s missing your family when 
you're away from home, it’s to be 
considerate and loving (“I bought 
Mom and Dad a new 
home in Haddonfield, New 
Jersey. I wanted them to 
have the best.”) and to 
envy Frankie Avalon who 
can eat and eat and eat 
without gaining weight. 
It’s to love playing prac- 
tical jokes on your friends 
and manager, Bob Mar- 
cucci; to use toothpaste 


instead of powder and to 


sleep in a large bed watched over by 


two tigers (stuffed). To be a Fabian 
is to hide (Continued on page 82) 

































To be a Fabian is to finish all the _— 
candy and then forget you saw it! ihe; 


It’s nice to have a Fabian around the house. He makes sure everyone’s work- - 
ing! “A little to the left, Mom. Now, Pop, if you'll show me where you want 
these crates, you can start unpacking. Write each word ten times, Tom.” 
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Liz Taylor came back, had her picture taken with 
her new guiche and, bang, overnight, she was 
reviving the “spit curl” of the 20’s. Pronounced 
geash like leash, Liz picked up her new hairdo 
in Paris, where the craze began and has already 
reached the most level-headed heads. This latest 
in hairdos, which in French means nothing more 
than “curl,” is a sharp sweep of hair curving 
forward over the cheek. It calls for a smooth, 
short-hair look and is certain to end the big- 
headed styles of last year. (See below for step- 
by-step directions for the new look.) For those 
who are timid about cutting their hair, a smooth 
back hair roll can accomplish the same effect. 
To set a guiche takes little talent, but making it 
stay put takes ingenuity. For what curls up 
must fall down. Some stars are known to fool 
the law of gravity by affixing their guiches with 
nailpolish, cellophane, sugar water or rubber 
cement. As Bobby Rydell quipped in our office, 
“All a fellow needs now to win a girl is to buy 
her a pot of glue!” But for those who still find 
their guiches won’t behave, a final suggestion: 
there are false guiches! To the left, Janet Leigh 
and Susan Kohner wearing their new guiches. 


( pronounced “spit cur!” ) 


BUT WHATEVER YOU CALL IT. THIS IS HOLLYWOODS NEWEST HAIR CRAZE 
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Nancy Kwan from Hong Kong, Nancy 
Kwan from Hong Kong—the words 
ran together, over and over in a sing- 
song fashion in her head. “You for- 
get that,” the slim, darkhaired girl 
warned herself. “Now you're Suzie 
Wong.” She straightened her shoul- 
ders and with a toss of her head 
Started to walk across the studio 
soundstage — a slow slinking walk, 
the kind of walk she knew Suzie 
would have. Someone whistled. 
From that moment, Nancy Kwan 
was Suzie Wong. Was she scared? 
Why, for goodness’ sake, should 


she? It was what (Continued on page ¢9) 
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BOB HORTON said it. “I love you.” 
He could still hear how it sounded 
the first time. His voice cracked right 
in the middle of the three words. But 
after that it was easier, and he said 


it often. He and Marilynn were en- 





Gf love 


you 





gaged ... they were married . . . and 
three months later the honeymoon 
was still on. It looked like forever. 
That’s the ending to this story. But 
it’s the beginning of the story that 
Bob Horton still can’t believe. . . . 
He was just like any other bachelor. 
To his friends, he’d say, “If I could 
only find a nice girl, I’d marry her.” 
To himself, he’d say, “Married— 
that’s the last thing I want to be.” 
Like any other bachelor, he wasn’t 
going to give up his freedom without 
a fight. He was more stubborn than 
most. He’d tried marriage twice, and 
twice it hadn’t worked. 
But if his friends wanted to in- 


troduce him (Please turn the page) 
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GF love 
f° “ continued 


to nice girls, he’d meet them. And he’d 
go out of his way—in fact, way out—to 
say hello to a nice girl. 

But every time he found one, he’d also 
find something wrong with her. 

When he met Marilynn Bradley, it 
was the same way. She was standing in 
the middle of a bare stage in Warren, 
Ohio, and even under the glare of the 
naked rehearsal light, she looked pretty. 
He could tell she was nervous from the 
stiff way she stood and the way her hand 
was clenched at her side. 

“My leading lady in ‘Guys and Dolls,’ ” 
he thought, but from the minute they 
were introduced, he could feel an at- 


traction, a strong one. 


But, as with (Continued on page 86) 
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WHAT YOU DO WANT... 


Coached by famed movie 
fashion designer, EDITH HEAD, 
Hollywood’s new “Debs” can 


help you decide what you are 


and how to dress to 








express yourself... from the inside ! a 
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FASHION—express yourself... from inside out! 
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For more information, turn to page 76 


Latest Fashion Flashes 
Foundation News 


News Notes: Here’s a new type of girdle, 
designed to give your figure control without 
changing the feminine lines of your body. 


Instead, it emphasizes the curves and elimi- 
nates unwanted bulging. .. . 


® It is made of Galestique, a blend of light- 
weight latex, nylon and cotton, which gives 
the support of rubber without discomfort some 
women feel from rubber. 


® The latex in Gala by Sleex has been de- 
staticized. Important because this means the 
static electricity has been removed and your 
slips or outerwear will no longer cling. 


® This girdle is virtually impossible to punc- 
ture, perforate, tear or stretch out of its true 
original shape. 


*The girdle 
washes easily. 
In fact, it may 
be washed by 
machine’ in 
warm, mild 
suds,then dried. 


*For better 
comfort, the 
perforations 
permit the 
evaporation of 
perspiration 
through the 
mesh in the lining, making the girdle easy to 
wear and easy to take off. Price, $5.95. 





News Notes: Here’s a very low-back bra of 
leno elastic, a strapless that guarantees good 
form and easy wearing. It has: 


® push-up boosters in the cups that give 
shape without the need for padding. 


® femininity, it is edged with scalloped bor- 
der lace over a sheer marquisette illusion 
fold, is made of nylon Alencon-type lace. 


@ By Hollywood Vassarette, $5.95, it also 
comes in low-back, waist-length version, $7.50. 
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The Saturday evening was off-limits to 

girls. “All barred,” the word went out. It was 
strictly male company, male talk, male food, 
which meant there was lots of it! The 
assembled guys were the Everly Brothers, Bob 
Conrad, Chad York, Bill Ewing, Gary Vinson, 
Gary Conway, Jack Horger, Steve Bernhardt, 
Sandy Kevin and Snuff Garrett. What were 
Phil and Don Everly listening to so 


intently that evening? (Please turn the page) 


going on here? 








‘en (an Love is: 1 need 
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you because I love 





you, not that I love you ‘ ; 
because | need you " 

... this is the best definition 
of love I've ever read. ee * 4 
“ SA a 











jf 
® \@ Love consists in this, says Rilke, the poet, that two 





solitudes protect and touch and greet each other. © y, 
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A bunch of guys get together—no girls. What 


“Love, well, what does that dictionary say, anyway?” 

“Ah, who wants a middle-of-the-road-safe-way-out busi- 
ness,” someone yelled. “How can you define feelings? A 
guy just has a need to be loved... .” 

“Well, so does a girl,” someone cut in. 

“Yeah, but what makes a guy fall is not the same... . 

Someone else laughed . . . “Like sex . . . Instead, girls, 
they fall for a future—home, lace curtains and babies.” 

“Here it is,” cried a die-hard. “Webster says, ‘Love is a 
feeling of strong personal attachment induced by sym- 
pathetic understand .. .” ” 

“. .. like how much a guy makes,” a voice cut in. 

“Go on, finish the definitions.” 

. sympathetic understanding . . . tender and passion- 


ate affection .. . 


i 
A 2 The problem of love is like 
the weather. Everybody talks but 
who does anything about changing it? S " 


happens? They talk—about love and sex and... . 





“That’s no good. I know how love feels, but what is it?” 

“What’s so important about defining it anyway? When 
it hits you, you'll know.” 

“Yeah, but how can you make it stay, man, if you don’t 
know what it is?” 

“If you ask me, love’s a lot of compromises . . . Don’t do 
this; don’t do that. Call for me at two. Remember, shopping 
on Saturday afternoon.” 

“Yeah, girls become possessive—too possessive. Trouble 
is they think too much about being loved. They don’t even 
know how to love...” 

“That’s right. If girls could only remember that with 


love two people become one, yet they gotta remain two... 


And with that, the subject ended and went on to the 


fellows’ favorite subject—sports cars! 


THE END 









JINX 


Continued from page 63 


beyond anything she had dared to dream. 


Those were days of happiness for Diane. 
That happiness wouldn’t be hers for long, 
but how could she know that then? 
Diane Varsi had come to Hollywood 
from a tragic background. And as if to 
forget her dark past, she refused to talk 
about it. She kept it a mystery, and Holly- 
wood knew only bits and pieces of her life 


story. The unhappy childhood . . . the 
teenage marriage to escape it ... the 


quick divorce . . . the child who had never 
seen his father. When she arrived in Holly- 
wood, she was penniless. She had an in- 
fant to care for, and she was an unknown. 
But she had determination, and miracu- 
lously, she became a star. She even fell in 
love again, with James Dickson, and they 
were quietly married. 

For the first time in her life, she looked 
forward to the future, and could forget the 
past. She put her whole heart into her 
work. No one who saw her then can ever 
forget that special glow she had. No one 
who saw her then could have imagined how 
quickly the shadows would close in. 

She never quite got over her shyness, 
and she was never a mixer. But she en- 
joyed the glamour and excitement of 
studio life, even if she didn’t become a 
major part of it. She and her husband 
leased a small home in Topanga Canyon, 
near Malibu Beach. She was pleased with 
her career, and happy to be Mrs. James 


Dickson. 


The change began 


Then one fall day in 1957 she signed to 
play the biggest role in her career—the 
part of Allison MacKenzie in “Peyton 
Place.” And on that day, her life began 
to change. 

When she began the role, Diane Varsi 
had everything. When it was over, she had 
almost nothing left. But there was no sign, 
no hint, no way for her to know what was 
to happen. Her son Shawn was thriving in 
the good Malibu air. Her marriage was a 
contented one. Her career glittered before 
her, full of promise. 

Diane read “Peyton Place,” and then 
she read the movie script. She liked this 
girl Allison. And during those first few 
days of shooting she was friendly and talk- 
ative. She chatted freely with Hope Lange, 
Russ Tamblyn and the other young players 
in the cast. 

Then, without warning, it happened. An 
unseen force seemed to take over. Diane 
withdrew completely. She was no longer 
the same girl. When she wasn’t perform- 
ing, she would disappear. She would sit 
behind closed doors in her dressing room. 
She even avoided eating with the others 
in the studio commissary. She would bring 
her own lunch and eat it alone in her dress- 
ing room. Some said she began to talk to 
herself in there; others explained she was 
reading poetry aloud. 

She had never talked too freely at in- 
terviews, but she had always been coopera- 
tive and friendly. Now this changed, too. 
At first, she refused to see only certain 
newspaper people. Then she shied away 
. from giving any interviews at all. If, fi- 


nally, she consented to an interview, she 
would sit there close-mouthed, refusing to 
talk about herself, refusing to talk about 
anything at all, except possibly poetry. 

The old Diane Varsi seemed to disap- 
pear. The part of Allison absorbed her 
more and more. Each day she withdrew 
deeper into her shell. By the time the com- 
pany went to New England to shoot scenes 
on location, her behavior was too strange 
for anyone to ignore. It was obvious that 
she was deliberately avoiding people. She 
took long walks alone in the country. When 
she returned, she’d go straight up to her 
room, even though it was still early. 

Day by day, the changes were subtle. 
But when she returned to Hollywood, peo- 
ple who hadn’t seen her for a while were 
shocked. She looked so different. She'd 
begun to neglect her appearance. She'd 
always been slender, but now she had lost 
so much weight that her clothes hung on 
her. She gave up pretty, feminine clothes 
and wore blue jeans and a white shirt to 
the studio. 

Her face broke out in a rash. It looked 
like the kind caused by nerves. On the 
screen, makeup hid the rash, and, as 
Allison, she was beautiful. But old friends, 
meeting her on the street, were stunned at 
her appearance. 

Her old doubts and fears came back, 





YOU CAN BE 
WHAT YOU WANT 


Continued from page 72 


The fashions shown on pages 70, 71 and 
72 are available at the stores listed below, or 
write manufacturer for the store nearest you. 
Mostly, they're at better stores everywhere. 


Exquisite Form bra and pantie 
girdle 
NEW YORK, N. Y. Bloomingdale’s Downstairs 
or write: Exquisite Form Industries 
159 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Lovable Sweater bra and Sweet- 
heart pantie 


Bra only: 
BOSTON, MASS. ......... Jordan, Marsh Co. 
ge a, eee ere Macy's 


or write: Lovable Brassiere Co. 


180 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


Gossard Flair bra and Long Leg 
girdle 
OKLAHOMA CITY, OKLA. John A. Brown Co. 


TOFEKA, KANSAS ......... Pelletier Stores 
Girdle only: 
I ad Gimbels 


or write: H. W. Gossard Co. 
111 N. Canal, Chicago 6, Ill. 


Perma-lift Magical bra and girdle 
write to: A. Stein & Co. 
1149 W. Congress, Chicago 7, Ill. 


Maidenform Tracery bra, Medley 
pantie girdle 


Bra only: 
rE Filene’s 
SEATTLE, WASH. .......... The Bon Marche 


or write: Maidenform Inc. 


200 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Sleex Gala girdle 


write to: Sleex Products Co. 
911 W. Van Buren Street, Chicago 7, Ill. 


Hollywood Vassarette bra 
write to: Hollywood Vassarette, Inc. 
6773 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 











too. She became painfully self-critical. 
“I can’t act,” she told a friend, desperate- 
ly. “I don’t want to act.” Yet acting had 
been what she wanted most in the world. 

She seemed near the breaking point. 
The life she had built was crumbling down 
around her head. Her marriage, too, fell 
apart. In the summer of 1958, she was di- 
vorced. Diane and her little boy were alone 
in the world again. 

“Peyton Place” was finished now. Alli- 
son was a triumph, but Diane was lost. 

As soon as she could get away, she ran. 
She boarded a train for Bennington, Ver- 
mont, with the one thing she had left—her 
son. 

A week passed, months, then a year. 

Friends wrote long letters to her, asking 
her to come back. Some made the trip to 
Vermont to see her. Producer Jerry Wald 
called her from Hollywood regularly. Her 
answer was always the same. No. 


Another came... 


Not long after, another young girl with 
short blond hair came to Hollywood. She, 
too, was still in her teens—sweet, a little 
shy, with offbeat ways. She liked black 
stockings and flats, loose-fitting sweaters 
and full skirts. She could be rebellious, in 
a quiet way, if she was asked to do some- 
thing she thought was silly. She was sensi- 
tive, and she had a child-like faith in what 
happened on a movie screen. “I don’t go to 
movies that are shocking,” she said. “Even 
‘The Wizard of Oz’ frightens me to this 
day. I saw it once when I was a child and 
ran out of the theater, screaming in terror 
when the scene where the ugly green 
monkey-bats came on. And I remember see- 
ing ‘Bambi.’ When Bambi’s mother died, I 
became so hysterical with grief that I had 
to leave.” 

Something about this girl made people 
want to protect her, just as they had 
wanted to protect Diane. In many ways, 
she reminded people of Diane. 

Jerry Wald was getting ready to film the 
sequel to “Peyton Place.” Diane had been 
nominated for an Oscar for her portrayal 
of Allison, and he wanted her to play the 
role again. He called Bennington, but her 
answer hadn’t changed. He waited, hoping 
she would change her mind. But then there 
were only two weeks left before the first 
day of shooting, and he had to choose a 
new Allison. He chose the girl who had 
reminded so many others of Diane. 

And suddenly it was all happening 
again. Again, in the same strange way, the 
role of Allison seemed to take over. The 
young girl became almost a recluse. When 
the other actors stood around the set, 
drinking coffee and talking, she never 
joined them. Instead, she went alone to her 
dressing room. The room was a clutter of 
magazines, and each day she would bring 
a heap of new ones—not just to skim 
through idly, but to read every word. 

The young girl was engaged to be mar- 
ried, but once the picture began she 
seemed strangely unexcited. She refused to 
talk about the marriage. She confided in 
no one. 

Then, one day, she walked off the set. 
She disappeared. For an entire weekend 
she was missing. No one saw her, no one 
knew where she had gone. 

At 8 A.M. on Monday, she calmly 
walked back onto the set. She was on time 
to become Allison again. 














Finally, she admitted she had flown to 
New York to see her fiance and had almost 
been stranded there. A snowstorm had 
closed the New York airport just after her 


| plane took off for Hollywood. 


She stood her ground 


» When the studio officials found out about 
her runaway weekend, they were furious. 
There’s a studio rule against an actress 


flying while she’s making a picture, but 


she had defied this. Stubbornly, she stood 
her ground. She saw no need to apologize 
for breaking the rule. In fact, she an- 





nounced, she planned a similar trip the 
next weekend. Then there was a compro- 
mise. She would remain in Hollywood; the 
. studio would arrange for her fiance to 

come there to spend the holidays with her. 





forms. The clerk asked the girl for proof 
that she was eighteen. She had no birth 
certificate with her. She had written to her 
mother, asking her to send it, but it never 
arrived. She fumbled a moment in her 
purse and then handed the clerk her mo- 
tion picture contract. He accepted it as 
proof of age. 

With that over, they walked outside to 
a waiting car. A married couple, long-time 
friends, sat up front. The girl and the man 
got into the back and sat huddled together 
as the sedan headed onto the now-crowded 
freeway and pointed north. Their destina- 
tion was Newhall, California, a place the 
young girl had never heard of before. 
There was little conversation during the 
hour’s drive. 

Finally, they pulled into a service sta- 
tion and asked directions to the courthouse. 































off the set, she seemed drained, tired. She 
hardly spoke. She continued to hide in her 
dressing room. 

Weeks passed. The picture ended. 


Allison ... another triumph 


It looked as_ though, 
would be a triumph. 

And the young girl. what about her? 

She broke her silence to echo words 
that Diane Varsi had spoken almost two 
years before. 

“T don’t like California.” she said. “I 
don’t want to ever buy a home here or live 
here.” 

Diane had left with her son Shawn. 

Carol Lynley announced that she would 
leave with her husband, Michael Selsman. 

“[’m leaving Hollywood for a year to 


again, Allison 








The young girl had made other movies; Then the group of four marched inside, live in New York as a housewife, not an 
she had played other tragic roles. Yet she where the justice of the peace was waiting actress,’ she said. “I may never return 
. hadn’t become lost in them as she now for them. They stayed only long enough _ if it means separation from my husband.” 
seemed to become lost in Allison. The for the marriage ceremony. There is a contract, of course, but the 
rie other times, her mother had been with her. There was no celebration. There wasn’t — talk in Hollywood is that Carol will break 
They had been very close. But now her _ time. Allison was waiting. The young girl _ it, just as Diane did. The talk is that one 
“a mother remained in New York. Their had an eleven o’clock call that morning, gray morning, Carol, too, will close a door 
closeness seemed to be gone. Perhaps if and she walked onto the set at five to ona career. on glamour, on everything for 
a her mother had been with her, this story eleven. She didn’t say a word about what which she has worked so hard. Once she 
would have a different ending. had happened earlier that morning. closes that door, it may be forever. 
| > One day the girl rose at 5 A.M. and Even when the news of her elopement It’s strange. Two girls who have never 
dressed hastily in a new two-piece dress. was out, she remained secretive. She re- met. Yet for a while each was Allison. And 
e For breakfast, she drank half a cup of fused to cooperate with the studio on pub- after that, they were never the same. After 
( coffee. A man was waiting for her outside _ licity. Her husband, who worked for the — that, as if something had been lost, each 
: her apartment, and they drove together to same studio, followed her wishes, even girl had to go out to “find herself.” In a 
downtown Los Angeles. They were early. though it could mean his job. In the end, way, it makes you wonder—is there such 
The marriage license bureau was still he changed his job. a thing as a jinx? Can it strike twice? 
closed. The man seemed edgy and the The shooting continued. Before the cam- —Bos DEAN 
a girl smiled at him wanly as they waited. eras, as Allison, the young girl was vivid. 
At last they were inside, filling out the When the cameras stopped and she walked Carol’s in 20th’s “Return to Peyton Place.” 
rr nen ee en 
a. In just 15 Days see how invisible 
“Ice” helps improve touchy skin that 
breaks out....at any age 
— without costly facials, messy “cover up” creams 
and lotions or complicated skin treatments. 
New York, N. Y. (Report)—Science 
developed pharmaceutical ice to meet Follow New 15-Day 
lle today’s biggest skin problem—over- ee “ 
active oil glands. As excess oil fills Complexion Timetable 
pores, it hardens into comedones— 
blackheads and whiteheads— 1ST 5 DAYS: 
ecekine = a. Your first “ice” treatment 
: . : starts to rid pores of black- 
Massaged into skin Ice-O-Derm® heads within miontiso— 
rolls out “fatty”’ masses not removed medication helps keep 
by soap or ordinary cleansing creams. skin from breaking out— 







































It clears out excess oil and helps 
tighten enlarged pores. It protects 
skin all day from dust and dirt with 
invisible medication— holds in nat- 
ural moisture. “‘Ice”’ stimulates circu- 
lation. Ice-O-Derm is the scientific 
new wonder-way to utter skin care. 


*Due to overactive 
oil glands in skin. 


$7.00 


At all leading 
Drug and Toiletry 
counters 



















special astringents tight- 
en enlarged pores. Result: 
Clearer, smoother skin. 


2ND 5 DAYS: 


Now you may see how 
Ice-O-Derm’s invisible 
shield has held in mois- 
ture—protected skin from 
wrinkling sun, wind and 
steam heat. Result: Softer, 
moister skin. 


3RD 5 DAYS: 


As “‘ice’’ stimulates circus 
lation your skin is nour- 
ished from beneath. See 
how it’s improving. Re- 
sult: Fresher, healthier 











looking skin. 











It's a new show! It’s a great show! It’s a 1961 
edition of PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL, produced 
by the editors of PHOTOPLAY! And it’s 


available now wherever magazines are sold! 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL is the greatest. It 
brings you all the news and gossip of every- 
one of importance in Hollywood. It also brings 
you gorgeous full-color portraits of the stars, 
plus exciting candid shots and never-to-be- 
forgotten pinups. 


DOUG McCLURE 


Continued from page 41 


down alone in a round booth. Orders a 
sandwich. Grilled cheese. 

“Doug McClure!” someone says. 

He jumps up and shakes hands as if he 
meant it. Smiles. Looks like he likes being 
recognized. But he’s on guard, too, square- 
shouldered, rugged. No longer boyish as he 
stands. 

He’s wearing a charcoal suit and plenty 
of poise. Not the kind of sleuth who’d just 
walk in and say, “OK, where’s the body?” 
Not the kind to warm up fast to questions. 
No use asking him, “OK. so you were mar- 
ried once, what happened?” No use asking 
about Barbara Luna. “So you’re in love. 
when are you going to get married?” Not 
yet. The handshake’s warm enough but 
eyes are cool. Careful. He knows the score. 
He’s not about to get hurt. Not any more. 
Still, he likes to talk and has done a lot of 
thinking. About things. About himself. 
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Wes ote as ones: utes no BONED. SRCONOS + #v HOLLYWOOD NEWSREEL 
5 | ' —Here is the month-by- 
j iL month story of Hollywood. 

The marriages, divorces, 





separations, reconciliations, 
births and deaths. 


TOP BILLING—New pic- 
tures and stories of Troy | 
Donahue @ Elvis Presley @ 
Sandra Dee @ Edd Byrnes @ | 
Tuesday Weld @ Connie Ste- | 
vens @ Debbie Reynolds @ 
Frankie Avalon @ Annette 
Funicello @ Carol Lynley 
and Connie Francis. 


DOUBLE FEATURES— | 
Truly romantic stories about 
these happily married: Liz 
Taylor and Eddie Fisher @ | 
Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis | 
@ Roger Smith and Vici Shaw @ Pat and Shirley Boone @ 
Evy Norlund and James Darren @ Millie Perkins and Dean 
Stockwell @ Joanne Woodward and Paul Newman @ Natalie 
Wood and Bob Wagner. 


} 
FANFARE—Biz pictures and fascinating stories about | 
Cary Grant @ Kock Hudson @ Rick Nelson @ Tab Hunter | 
@ Paul Anka @ Bobby Darin @ John Saxon @ Sal Mineo | 
@ Stephen Boyd @ Brandon de Wilde @ Bobby Rydell | 
@ Jimmy Clanton. | 


PINUPS—These thrilling pictures are a ‘‘must’’ for your | 
collection: Brigitte Bardot @ Marilyn Monroe @ Kim 
Novak @ Lana Turner @ Ava Gardner @ Doris Day. 


| 
UP IN LIGHTS—The great stories of your favorites: Glenn | 
Ford @ Susan Hayward @ Hope Lange @ Tony Perkins | 
@ Audrey Hepburn @ Reger Moore @ Susan Kohner @ } 
Lawrence Harvey @ John Gavin @ Shirley MacLaine @ | 
Dolores Hart | 


AND INTRODUCING—Here are the newcomers to the | 
sereen. You can follow their glamorous rise to stardom 
Angie Dickinson @ Mark Damon @ Warren Beatty @ Jo 
Morrow @ Mark Goddard @ Sue Lyon @ Tom Tryon @ 
Vicki Trickett @ Nancy Kwan @ Juliet Prowse @ Richard | 
Beymer @ Patti Page @ Anita Bryant @ Glenn Corbett @ | 
Sigrid Maier @ Carol Christensen @ Brenda Lee @ Leticia 
Roman @ Sharon Hugueny @ Kerwin Mathews @ Michael 
Callan @ George Peppard. 


ONLY 50c WHILE THEY LAST 
AT ALL NEWSSTANDS NOW 
Pees ee ee S28 SS SSS SSF SF SSeS ee eee 


§ Bartholomew House, Inc. WG-461 5 
© 205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. 


Send me PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 1961. 
I enclose 50¢. 
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Comes from a good home. no squares. 
Dad an accountant, mother and brother 
both reporters, Santa Monica Evening Out- 


| look. Grew up in Pacific Palisades, had a 


pretty realistic attitude about Hollywood. 
No big fat dream. 


“I’m going to Hawaii’’ 


hometown 
Doesn’t 


Breaks out of 


after high 
school graduation. 


write home. 


| Gets a job as a ranch hand. Folks worried. 


Then one night, “I came dashing home. 
yelling, ‘Hey, Mom, I’m going to Hawaii 
on a picture!’ She flipped. Dad and my 
brother flipped. ‘You’re kidding!’ they 
said.” 

June, 1956. Bang. Hawaii. He was work- 
ing. An actor. Out of this world. Telling 
it, his eyes begin to kindle. 

Meets a beautiful Honolulu girl there 

one-fourth Polynesian from a 
wealthy family. Hawaiian moon is lovely. 
Faye Brash, that’s her name, is lovely. 
They fall in love. They get married. Then 
comes trouble. Try to work out their prob- 
lems. Go to a marriage counsellor for help. 
Nothing works. Divorce. 

Cheese sandwich on side of plate, half- 


' eaten. He drops the subject off firmly. 


“It was unpleasant. It’s over. I don’t like 
the way the papers handled it. One story 
blamed the divorce on my career. It’s just 
not so.” 

Tries to smile, but it doesn’t work. Takes 
another bite of his sandwich and washes it 
down with a few gulps of coffee. Looks up 
and then he really smiles. “I took my little 
girl to the zoo one Sunday,” he says. “She’s 
not three yet but she knows all the animals. 
We'd have had a ball except we got so 
involved with people. . ... | wanted to be 


involved just with my little daughter.” 

His smile vanishes. Silence. Probably 
thinking about having to take little Tane, 
his daughter, back home at the end of that 
afternoon, to her mother’s house and leav- 
ing her there. Probably thinking about how 
Tane’s now in Hawaii, so far, far away. 
“She'll be with me this summer,” he says. 
and that’s all he says about her. 

Switches subject abruptly to safer 
ground. Tells how he got a crack at a good 
role on TV. Only actor around who was 
willing enough or crazy enough or dumb 
enough to sit in a bathtub and let someone 
throw a bucket of ice-cold water at him. 
Had to be ice-cold, because director Bill 
Bendix wanted realism. First fifteen times 
they tried the scene, Bendix cried “Cut!” 
and demanded a retake. Began to think 
whole thing was a gag. Ha! Ha! Funny 
way to get pneumonia. But director okayed 
the sixteenth dousing. 


How he met her 


Tosses his head back as if to toss hair— 
and water—out of his face. Didn’t work. 
though, ‘cause he has a close-cropped 
crew-cut. Presses tips of his fingers to- 
gether, signalling he’s going to make an 
important point. “Worth it—all that 
water,” he says, “not just because I finally 
registered the right reaction, but because 
that was the scene where Barbara walks in. 
Barbara Luna. Without that deluge, I’d 
never have met her.” 

Drinks a glass of water. Obvious he’s 
about to change this subject, too. Probably 
wants to ward off questions about Barbara 
and Marlon Brando. Complicated. Barbara 
going with Marlon when Doug came along. 
Seems because of Barbara that France 
Nuyen, Marlon’s girl before Barbara. went 
on her desperate eating jag that cost her 
the lead in “The World of Suzie Wong.” 
Anyhow . Barbara liked and admired 
Marlon, but wasn’t in love with him. Then 
Doug took over... . 

Finishes water. Sips tomato juice. Then, 
out of nowhere, he says, “She’s a very 
pretty girl.” 

Another friend joins them. Doug gets 
up, shakes hand. Newcomer takes his cue 
from Doug’s last comment, which he’s 
overheard. 

“Hope you're talking about 
Luna?” 

Doug looks like he’s getting into deep 
water. Throws his head back. Then, “I am. 
She’s pretty and talented. I admire her. 
She’s for real and she has a sense of 
humor. You have to have that, you have 
ee, 
Newcomer rushes in where others fear 
to tread. “You thinking of marrying again. 
Doug?” 

No time to throw his head back. Caught. 
“Yes, I... hope so.” 

“Can you make a go of it? There are 
some pretty unhappy actors—personally, 
I mean—in this town.” 

“That’s because in your personal life 
you can’t make believe.” he says. “You 
have to face yourself squarely. I’ve made 
mistakes. I’ve learned from them. Two 
people have to have understanding. The 
great thing’s communication. ‘ 


Barbara 


Enter... leading lady 


His face changes. Totally. Warm. Vital. 
Why? The reason comes across the room 

























and over to him... A tiny doll of a girl 

.. Oriental . . knitted lavender sweater 
and pants... dancer’s figure . . . no make- 
up ... long oval nails tinted coral on her 
lovely hands ... Barbara Luna. 

McClure’s on his feet. She comes up 
quickly. Senses his indecision . . . up on 
tiptoe . . . reaches his head . . . brings it 
down gives him a lovely kiss. He 
blushes ... flushes . . . all defense down. 
His face alive now. all alive, pink and 
happy and real. They sit very close, hold- 
ing hands. Never take eyes off each other. 

Dialogue gets fast, furious and very 


serious . . . questions tossed . . . answers 

thoughtful. 

FIRST FRIEND: We're talking about mar- 
riage. 


BARBARA: 
ject. 
pouc: (keeping her hand in his, at ease. 
relaxing for the first time, letting the 
shoulders down) If two people can really 
talk straight to each other, you can’t 
stop ’em. They'll never stop growing. 
They'll grow together. I’ve learned this 
about marriage—you can have the same 
interests, but that’s not as important as 
respect for each other. You have to have 
that. 

SECOND FRIEND: (the pushy one) Would 
you marry an actress? 

pouc: If I meet a girl (he looks at Bar- 
bara) ...andI have... you can’t pass 
up marriage because of her profession. 

BARBARA: I also have been married before. 
It’s better, I think, for both to be in- 
volved in show business. 

pouc: The only bad thing is the possibility 
of being kept apart while you work, but 


(laughs easily) Fascinating sub- 





if you’re on guard, you can avoid that. 

We'll manage. 

Barbara orders. Tea and cheese cake. 
pouc: It doesn’t matter what you eat, does 

it? You always stay like this. 

Barbara looks wonderful. Her skin is 
marvelous, smooth, olive. 
pouc: I like people to look natural. | can’t 

stand girls who wear a kind of mask. 

BARBARA: You mean—“I’d say hello but I 
can’t see you”? 

She dives into tea and cheese cake. 
When she’s finished, they both start talk- 
ing like mad. About what they like. In- 
stead of night life, the beach. They love 
the beach. She stays on the sand. He takes 
to water like a fish. They like theater. 
Read. Watch TV. 

BARBARA: Oh we argue, too. Only we never 
argue over the same thing twice. We 
argue and finish it. Once and for all. 

SECOND FRIEND: (the pushy one) Who 
cooks when you eat at each other’s 
place? Both of you? 

BARBARA: (giggles) I make the dinner. He 
picks up his fork! 

pouc: She won’t let me cook. 

BARBARA: (flatly) Men don’t belong in the 
kitchen. Women don’t belong in a tool 
shed. I tried to put up a nail for a towel 
rack. You should see... he had to do 
it for me. 

pouc: (laughs. Really laughs) I’m not 
much of a handy man either. Once in a 
while, I get on a kick . . . when [ still 
had the house I had this brilliant idea 

. . ’'d change doorknobs. 

BARBARA: The whole door came down, but 
the doorknob stayed tight. 

pouc: I had to get a carpenter finally. 








They have each other 


They talk about what date was the most. 
Christmas. Christmas Eve at Mike Lan- 
don’s. Christmas Day at the McClures’. 
How long have they been steady dating? 
Eight months. Barbara counts them off on 
long coral-tipped fingers. Now she puts up 
her free hand to caress his face. She’s ma- 
ture. Twenty-two but mature. They’re in 
luck to have each other. They know it. 

“Mr. Clean.” she calls him. She touches 
his face again, his close-cropped hair. 
“Isn’t he? Even the girls at the beauty shop 
call him that.” 

“I’m always in a shower or a bathtub 
on TV,” he grins. 

Not the reason. Mr. Clean. Character as 
she sees it. 

“The biggest kick’s giving, not getting. 
Alone I’m nothing,” he says. 

He has her close beside him. 
eyes. Blue eyes. Same exact look. 

The brash friend suddenly says. “Hey. 
Doug, I just realized—you’re a shy guy!” 

Sure enough, he looks like a small boy 
caught raiding the cookie jar. “Yeah. 
Shucks.” His face flushes, no longer resem- 
bling cool, calm Jed Sills of “Checkmate.” 

Boy and girl walk out of the restaurant. 
arms around each other . . . down the steps 
to the parking lot. Name’s McClure, first 
name, Doug. Beside her, he looks six feet 
ten... curly blond hair . . . guy in love 

. very warm. Tough—tender. . . . With 
her no defense . . . needs none. Not any- 
more. THE Enp 


Brown 


Be sure to see Doug in “Checkmate” on 


CBS-TV every Saturday at 8:30 P.M. EST. 

































































harm) the delicate tissues. 
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Continued from page 39 


person June could turn to for the under- 
standing and advice she needed. 

Neither woman is willing to comment on 
what they talked about. But there were no 
denials either. After the meeting. people 
were quick to point out that Lucy, having 
been through the division of Desilu Studios, 
might well give June some financial advice. 
After all, she and Dick also shared an 
entertainment empire. Four Star Produc- 
tions. It was true, they had this in common. 
But June and Lucy also had much more 
to talk about than finances. 

It’s strange that nobody had thought 
about it before. At first look. June and 
Lucy seemed two such different types. June 
was shy. cuddly. with an appealing little- 
girl quality. Lucy was open and hearty. 
the typical redhead. And yet their lives 
have been oddly alike. There is a strange 
pattern . 


Tragedy struck 


June Allyson and Lucille Ball were 
born, a few years apart. in New York 
State. As children they dreamed of show 
business careers; each was laughed at 
by friends and relatives who pointed out 
that they were hardly beauties. 

Each girl underwent a tragic experience 
that almost crippled her for life. 

For June it was an accident. She was 
on the wrong street at the wrong time: 
a tree, struck by lightning shortly before. 
began to shake—and dropped a_ huge 
branch on her. 

Her spine had been injured. Her legs 
hung useless. immobile. She could scarce- 
ly move her arms. And her face. bloodied 
and torn. was destined to a network of 
angry red scars. 

For Lucille. it was an illness: she con- 
tracted pneumonia. Whether through im- 
proper treatment, or simply because of the 
violence of the attack, it left her paralyzed. 

For eight months she lay in bed. strug- 
gling to move a toe, an ankle, a knee. She 
had planned to begin her show business 
career as a chorus girl. Now she was told 
she might never walk again. 

Yet neither girl would consider giving 
up. Shy, delicate-boned, tiny June Allyson 
—raucous. wide-mouthed, tall Lucille Ball 

-separated by miles and by years. they 
shared an incredible determination. By ef- 
fort. by stubborn resistance to pain, by 
sheer will power. they set about restoring 
themselves to health. 

For June there were long hours in a 
swimming pool, to help move her stiff and 
aching legs. And then there were the movies 
to help forget. She loved Fred Astaire’s. 
She sat through “The Gay Divorcee.” for 
example. eighteen times. When she came 
home, she knew every step of the dance 
routines. Stubbornly, before a mirror, she 
made her agonized legs repeat the steps 
over and over. Stubbornly, she kept her 
eyes away from the dark scars that seamed 
her face. In a few years. when she was 
ready to look for work. they would be 
gone. She would will them away. 

She did. 

For Lucille. there were exercises that 


were much the same—and scars that were 
very different. For three long years she 
struggled to regain control of her legs. 
She spent hours listening to the radio. 
studying the great comedians, their tricks. 
their timing. The one thing she wanted 
was to make people laugh. At one point. 
someone brought a drama coach to see 
her, to encourage her gallant fight. At 
the end of the session the man rose. bit 
his lip. and told her honestly that she did 
not have a chance. Sick or well. she 
simply had no talent. There was no laugh- 
ter in his eves. only pity. 

As stubbornly as June Allyson kept her 
eyes from her face in the mirror, so Lucille 
Ball kept her thoughts from that man, his 
kindness and his judgment. Despite him. 
despite her unwilling legs, she would be 
a comedienne. 

She was. 


They went west 


Each girl went west to Hollywood. Here. 
on a movie sound stage. each met the man 
she was to marry. 

On the surface. no two marriages could 
have been less alike. Lucille’s took place 
in 1940. June’s in 1945. Lucille chose a 
temperamental. unknown Cuban _band- 
leader, some five years younger than her- 
self. June married a somewhat staid, long- 
established American movie star—more 
than ten years her senior. 

But the truth of the matter is that the 
marriages were alike—incredibly alike. 

Each girl had unerringly chosen a man 
who would. as the years went on. dominate 
her completely. 

Their reasons were diflerent—Luey. 
big-boned. tall. strong-willed. longed for 
a man who would restore her to gentle. 
submissive femininity: June. tiny. delicate. 
shy. was accustomed to being guided and 
tutored by others. But the results were 
very much the same. Lucy learned to adapt 
herself to the Cuban concept of marriage 
in which the husband made the decisions 
with or without his wife’s consent. where 
all joy depended on his good humor, and 
all contentment for his wife on his protec- 
tion. It was a way of living totally foreign 
to Lucy. but it was exactly what she 
wanted. June began an education even 
more drastic in her effort to live Richard 
Powell’s life—she knew literally nothing of 
the technique of running a large Bel Air 
home or a Mandeville Canyon estate. of 
dealing with servants. of hostessing a din- 
ner or cocktail party. or, for that matter. 
of even talking sensibly to Dick’s intel- 
lectual. cultured friends. What it meant 
was the “making over” of June Allyson. It 
was exactly what she wanted. 

And yet, underneath. both girls suf- 
fered deep, almost hidden doubts. Lucille’s 
were revealed shortly after her wedding. 
when friends told her frankly that they 
gave her marriage six months. “Do you?” 
Lucy said happily. “I’ve only been giving 
it six weeks!” 

June’s doubts came out a little different- 
ly. In the romantic moment when Dick 
Powell proposed, he murmured that he 
wanted to marry her. that he loved her 
deeply. “And I.” cried June, throwing 
eager arms about him, “love you, too— 
Tommy!” She had spoken the name of a 
childhood sweetheart by mistake. 

And so the marriages began. And moved 














steadily along almost identical paths. 
under almost identical stress. 

At the beginning, there was the strain 
of being apart. For June and Dick, en- 
forced separations were not really long 
or frequent. They were apart only when 
location shooting was required for either 
of them, and this seldom meant more than 
a few weeks. But for Lucy and Desi Arnaz. 
enforced separations were far more severe. 
Desi toured with his band for months 
and months at a time. He and Lucy once 
estimated that in the early years of their 
marriage they spent far less than half their 
time together. In each marriage. the result 
was one of increased tension. For as the 
wives’ careers soared, those of the hus- 
bands slipped badly, 

It was not either man’s fault. The 
\merican taste for Latin music had-simply 
faded away. Cuban orchestras. however 
spirited, were no longer in demand. And 
Dick Powell had already been in pictures 
for a long time. With both husbands in- 
creasingly worried and discontented, both 
marriages were soon up against real 
trouble. 

Well-meaning friends thought children 
might help. Both women had wanted 
children from the beginning. Lucy had 
long since agreed to bring hers up as 
Catholics to please Desi: June was well 
aware of Dick’s great love for his daughter 
by a previous marriage to Joan Blondell. 
and longed to give him a child herself. 

But neither woman could have a baby. 

Lucy tried, suffered a miscarriage. tried 
again. lost another baby. June failed to 
become pregnant. consulted a doctor, and 
was told that she should not expect to 


ever conceive a child. She was crushed. 
For the first time, each woman seemed 
to give up hope. 


Their marriages faltered 


Confused and confusing, the marriages 
staggered on—and faltered. Lucy’s and 
Desi’s broke down utterly in 1944, when 
she divorced her husband. For June and 
Dick the first official split came in 1957, 
when Dick moved out of their Mandeville 
Canyon home. In both cases the decision 
was made by the woman. And in both 
cases the women changed their minds and 
decided to reconcile. Each couple decided 
to start life over with a complete overhaul 
of not only their domestic situation, but 
their careers as well. And each arrived at 
the same solution. 

Both Desi and Dick decided to give up 
performing for the more demanding, less 
publicized work of directing and produc- 
ing. Each was spurred on by natural 
ability and drive. and by a strong addi- 
tional impetus—the desire to check forever 
the tendency of some people to refer to 
Desi as “Mr. Ball,” to Dick as “Mr. Ally- 
son.” Each, somewhat to the surprise of 
skeptics, proved a remarkable success. 

It seemed to everyone concerned that 
life had taken a distinct turn for the 
better. 

Other things had improved as well. At 
thirty-nine Lucy became pregnant again— 
and succeeded in bringing her first child, 
Lucy Desiree, into the world. Two years 
later she had a son, Desi IV. June, some 
time before. had adopted a baby girl. 


Pam. Two years after, to her joyous aston- 
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ishment, she became pregnant. Ricky. her 
son, was born on Christmas Eve. 

Money rolled in. Both men had shrewd 
business sense. Before long they were 
working not for others but for themselves. 
Four Star Productions and Desilu became 
names to be reckoned with in the world of 
TV. 

But just as strains had emerged from the 
success of the two women. new tensions ap- 
peared born of their husbands’ triumphs. 

Both men were soon working eighteen 
to twenty hours a day. Desi rarely left 
the RKO studios he had purchased for 
Desilu. At home, keyed up beyond exhaus- 
tion by his fantastic accomplishments, he 
would pace the house restlessly until Lucy 
agreed to go out night-clubbing with him 
—or to let him go alone. Dick, less bound 
to a single location, flew back and forth 
to New York, to Europe, from chore to 
chore, gave interviews, bought scripts, cast. 
directed and acted in them. Older than 
Desi. he showed the wear and tear more 
conventionally—at home he simply col- 
lapsed. 

Lucy was no businesswoman, no niglhit- 
clubber. She was willing to put in her 
time making “I Love Lucy,” but her spare 
hours she wanted to give to her home, her 
children, her husband. She was willing to 
be, on paper, a vice president of Desilu. 
but violently opposed to letting it dom- 
inate her life. June, working less now than 
Dick, was restless. Still young, poised. 
beautiful in a more mature way, she 
wanted a little of the glamor and excite- 
ment she had been too awkward and 
frightened to enjoy years before. She was 
willing to star in some of Dick’s produe- 
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tions, willing to be financially a part of his 


| TV setup, but violently opposed to let- 








ting his work rob her of all gaiety, all fun. 
Again, each couple struggled valiantly 


| to hold together the shattering bits of their 


lives. For Lucy and Desi there were com- 
promises—dinner out one night, dinner in 
the next. For June and Dick there were 
new notions—a house closer to fashionable 
Hollywood than their Mandeville Canyon 
estate, trips to New York and stunning 
new wardrobes for June. 

These were desperate, temporary 
measures, and, of course, they failed. In 
spring of 1960, Lucille Ball divorced Desi 
Arnaz for the second time. In late winter 
of 1961, June Allyson, after her long 
talk with Lucille, announced that she had 
split with Dick Powell for the second 
time, and her lawyer confirmed that either 
a legal separation or a divorce would 
shortly take place. 


What took placc? 


What took place exactly during that 
long talk in New York? 

Whatever she said, it was obviously 
enough to give June the courage she 
needed. 

But a few weeks after June’s announce- 
ment of the split, some people were won- 
dering what Lucille Ball would say then. 

For the newspapers were bursting with 
reports of an impending reconciliation 
between Lucy and Desi. 

But if people had recognized the pat- 
tern that Lucille Ball and June Allyson 
have been sharing for so many years, they 
would have stopped  speculating—and 
simply waited. 


And not for long. 

Lucille Ball and Desi Arnaz held a warm 
reunion in New York—Desi had flown 
across the country to celebrate his son’s 
birthday with his ex-wife and family—and 
to talk about getting back together again. 

On that very day, three thousand miles 
away, Dick Powell stepped off an airplane 
in Los Angeles and walked into the out- 
stretched arms of his wife, June, and 
their daughter and son. At the very 
moment when the millions who loved Lucy 
were waiting for the announcement that 
Desi once more loved her, too, other mil- 
lions were eagerly reading Dick Powell’s 
smiling statement: “I still love June and 
I believe she still loves me. If people will 
only leave us alone, maybe we can work 
out our situation.” 

Coincidence? Maybe! But so many co- 
incidences have taken place so regularly 
over sO many years. 

A few days later, it seemed that neither 
of the warm reunions had come to any- 
thing. Desi went back to Hollywood— 
alone; Lucy remained in New York with 
the children. And though June Allyson 
had welcomed Dick home with a kiss, she 
turned up promptly for her appointment 
with the judge, and, tearfully, she pickea 
up the divorce papers. 

Still, it'll be a year before that divorce 
becomes final. And in a year anything can 
happen to June and Dick. And to Lucy 
and Desi, too. 

—CHARLOTTE DINTER 


See June on “The DuPont Show with June 
Allyson,” Mon., 10:30 P.M. EST. Dick is 
on “The Zane Grey Theater,” Thurs., 8:30 
P.M. EST. Lucy’s in U-A’s “Facts of Life.” 





FABIAN 


Continued from page 56 


the way your really feel—like the way you 
hid your disappointment at not being able 
to graduate in January as you had planned 
—and to always do your best to make 
others happy. A Fabian always brings gifts 
whenever he goes home—like the last time 
you were in town for a visit and arrived 
loaded down with boxes. An espresso 
coffeepot for Mom. And for Pop—an elec- 
tric shoeshiner! To be a Fabian certainly 
must be to have a sixth sense about things 
—like knowing how angry your mom got 
when your father ran around the house 
using the new kitchen towels or anything 
else he could find to shine his shoes! 

To be a Fabian is to shift your weight 
from one foot to the other whenever you 
feel uncomfortable about meeting someone 
new; it’s to stay up late at night watching 
TV or reading parts of the encyclopedia; 
and it’s sleeping under piles and piles of 
blankets when you finally do get into bed. 

To be a Fabian is to love sweaters, 
steaming-hot showers and your new car. 
It’s going to class on the set, dating pretty 
girls and loving dogs—especially mongrels. 
To be a Fabian is to have thick brown 
hair that gets combed first thing every 
morning and a funny habit of crossing your 
legs and scratching the bottom of one 
foot when you're sitting down in a big, 
comfortable chair. 


To be a Fabian is to make strangers 
feel right at home when they come to 
visit—just the way you made me feel 
welcome when I came to visit you and your 
family on your eighteenth birthday. And 
not only were you extra-friendly so I 
wouldn’t feel strange among all your 
friends and relatives, but you didn’t even 
object to my snooping around taking notes 
everywhere you went! I guess to be a 
Fabian is to be kind to reporters, too! 
But now that I think of it, you’re even 
nice to people you’ve never even met—like 
that Saturday morning of the weekend I 
was visiting. 


“Aren’t you Fabian?” 


You had gone outside to polish your 
pride and joy, your turquoise Pontiac 
convertible, when you heard the spin of 
tires in the snow and the smell of burning 
rubber. You went back into the house, put 
on your big heavy snowboots and went to 
see what you could do to help. Sure 
enough, the owner of the car was putting 
sand under the front wheels—and getting 
nowhere. After you quietly suggested that 
he put the sand under the back wheels 
instead, he had no trouble getting the car 
out of the snowdrift at the side of the road. 
The man looked at you for a few seconds, 
then went over and whispered something 
to his wife who was sitting in the car. 
Suddenly he turned and asked, “Say, 
aren’t you Fabian?” 

“Yes, sir, I am,” you answered politely. 
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“Well, I'll be danged! How do you like 
that? Would you be kind enough to give 
me your autograph? My daughter listens 
to your records all the time.” 

“I'd be happy to, sir. Thank you.” 

“I’m the one to thank you, son.” 

“Well, sir,” you said, “it’s an honor to 
have someone ask for your autograph, and 
I appreciate it very much.” 

It was right that very minute I decided 
that to be a Fabian is to be a very level- 
headed young man—a big star who’s also 
a big person. That’s when I liked you the 
most, when I was sure that to be a Fabian 
didn’t mean that you couldn’t still be just 

helpful and good-natured as any kid 
on the block. 

And you really are good-natured. To 
be a Fabian is to be able to take the 
ribbing about your diet without complaint. 
| remember after you’d finished helping 
that man with his car, you headed inside 
—all set for a small snack like half an 


apple pie and two glasses of milk. But Bob | 


Marcucci was right there in the kitchen 
with your mom, so it was more lean ham- 
burger and tea with lemon! To be a 
Fabian is to have parents that love you 
very much and a mom who would love to 
cook all the things you like to eat. I think 
she felt almost as disappointed as vou 
did when Bob put a fast finish to your ap- 
ple pie. Of course, to be a real reporter, 
I should tell all the facts—like how you 
didn’t give up without a struggle, and how 
it was your mom’s quick eye that saved 
Bob from having two big, fat, freezing ice 
cubes slipped down the back of his neck! 
But, after all, I said that to be a Fabian is 





to love to play practical jokes and to | 


love surprises. 


Three surprises 


weekend had been a 
Your flying home to spend your 


That whole 
prise. 


sure | 


eighteenth birthday with your family was | 


the first surprise. They never dreamed that 
you'd fly home just for the weekend. But to 
be a Fabian is to understand how much 
your being home at that time would mean 
to them, it’s to think of others before you 
think of yourself. The second surprise was 
my being invited to spend that weekend in 
Haddonfield, which was great, and the 
third surprise. Well, for a change, 
this time the surprise was on you! Your 
father, with the help of a few relatives, had 
converted half of the garage into a studio 
room just for you. And the look on your 
face must have been more than worth all 
the work they put into building it. Your 
big blue-green eyes almost popped. Yup, 
to be a Fabian is to have that “Tiger 
Look”! And to be a Fabian is to be a 
softie, even though you’d almost choke 
before you’d let anyone see you shed a tear 
—that is, when you saw your studio room 
complete with hi-fi, recording equipment, 
a TV set, shelves for your books and 
mementos, executive-type leather furniture 


and your plaques and awards lining the | 


walls. You knew it was a place where you 
could be all alone to listen to music, to 
practice singing or acting and a place 
to be alone with your thoughts—a room 
where you could be a Fabian to your 
heart’s content! —LinpA RANDALL 


Fabian’s in “Love in a Goldfish Bowl” for 


Par. and records on the Chancellor label. | 
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_ fain, weep at the movies, 
and keep that “born- 
beautiful” look, with 
“Dark-Eyes” . . . avoids 
looking “featureless” at the 
beach. Water makes mascara 
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CAN'T HAPPEN! “Dark- 
Eyes” is not a mascara... 


“Dark-Eyes" keeps brows 
and lashes NATURALLY 
soft, dark, luxuriant ALL 
DAY, ALL NIGHT. “Dark- 
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Lasts until hairs are replaced 
every 4 to 5 weeks, 


No more sticky, beady look 
—no more brittle, breaking 
hairs—no more tired looking 
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‘““Dark-Eyes’’ contains no 
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Year's supply $1.25 
at leading drug, dep't and 
variety stores. 


a i ti sewue 


“DARK-EYES” COMPANY, Dept. P-41 


1 enclose 25c (coin or stamps—tax included) for 
TRIAL SIZE pkg. of ‘“Dark-Eyes” with directions. 








check shade [J Light Brown (] Brown ( Black 
Name sonan 

0 

Town State 








ACNE- PIMPLES . .. GONE! 





IMPORTANT 


The Halsion Plan is fully guar- 
anteed. The Allan Drug Co. 
stands behind every capsule. 
Thousands have found the happi- 
ness that comes with a clear 
complexion. You must get satis- 
factory results or every penny 


will be refunded. 


@2p malted ele 






By ALLAN 





WITH 
2 TINY 
CAPSULES 
A DAY! 





e As easy to take as vitamins 
e No more sticky ointments 

e No more greasy creams 

e The Halsion Plan treats your 


ee ee ee ee eee oe eee 


f . “ Glamanee your FVLS Ye i age 
‘ ; 
; yee * ; 
25¢ ‘ : ’ . 
a te ¢ 3319 W. Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, Ill. 
> 
















complexion problem at its 
source . WITHIN the 
body. 
e Full 30 day supply $3.95. 
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THE OTHER SIDE 
OF THE STORY 


Continued from page 31 


was Mary and her eagerness to have 
Sandra mingle with young people and her 
own sympatico for the young, being so 
young herself, that brought the roof down 
over her head. And one thing must be 
stressed right here. Mary always encour- 
aged Sandra to mingle with young people, 
to go out on dates, to have fun. I know this 
first hand from my experiences with them 
in Rome. It was always Sandra who hung 
back, unlike gregarious Mary who loves 
everybody and loves to be on the move. 

And there’s another point I must bring 
out to stress the workings of fate. Sandra 
actually fought against returning to Rome 
for the “Come September” picture until 
the last possible moment. She had spent 
long weeks in Italy making “Romanoff 
and Juliet” and all she wanted now was to 
stay in Beverly Hills and enjoy her new 
beautiful home. Only a day or two before 
leaving she’d telephoned me to say how 
she hoped for a last-minute reprieve. “I’m 
talking to Ross about it,” she said, mean- 
ing, of course, producer Ross Hunter who 
discovered her at 14 when she was a suc- 
cessful model in New York. 

In the end, she went. (And was never 
to return to that house as Sandra Dee.) 


Sandra... a new person 


Once the picture started, though, Sandra 
became a new person. There were ten or 
so young people working in the film, and 
Sandra became friendly with them—to 
Mary’s delight. They would all congregate 
between scenes laughing and talking. 

All, that is, except one character called 
Bobby Darin who kept strictly to himself. 
He’d sit off in a corner strumming his 
guitar and paying no mind to anyone. 
Finally Mary began to feel sorry for him 
and going over said, “Bobby, why don’t 
you join the young people? They seem to 
be having fun.” Of course, Mary, playing 
it all by ear, had no idea that Bobby, back 
in the States, had sat through several 
movies, watching a lovely young blond 





charmer on the screen called Sandra Dee, 
and said to himself and others, “That’s 
the girl I’m going to marry.” 

But he gave no indication of any marked 
interest in Sandy when he met her in Rome 
for the first time. In fact, there seemed to 
be a spark of antagonism between them 
and Mary felt sorry about it. And sorry for 
Bobby Darin who seemed to be very much 
alone. 

In the end, she asked him and his 
brother-in-law Charles Mafia up to the suite 
for a drink. And the die was cast. Bobby 
took to dropping in almost every day, often 
taking Mary and a few friends—including 
Sandra at times—to dinner. Sandra and 
Bobby were still at odds, and it seemed 
sometimes that Sandra resented his pres- 
ence in their suite. They snapped and 
bickered for the three months they worked 
on that picture, with Mary trying to act 
as peacemaker. 

And then it happened. Barely three 
weeks before the completion of the film, 
Sandra, in a new black frock, walked into 
the living room of her suite ready to go to 
dinner with a friend. Bobby was there. 

“Have dinner with me,” he said abruptly. 
Sandra slowly turned and looked at him. 
There was that in his voice that spoke 
with authority, almost a command. She 
looked at him for a long, fascinated min- 
ute while Mary buzzed around with hap- 
piness. 

“Oh, go, Sandra, go,” she pleaded. 
Sandra looked at her mother and the wait- 
ing friend. 

“Just the two of us,” Bobby said. And 
while Mary fairly danced with pleasure 
that at last these two could be friends, 
Sandra walked out that door with Bobby 
and out of Mary’s intimate life. 


Bobby’s champion 


I think, and I’m surmising, that part of 
the hurt in Mary’s heart during the events 
that followed so rapidly, was due to the 
fact that she had so wholeheartedly liked 
Bobby, despite differences of opinions of 
others on that picture. Mary was his 
champion. In fact, she wrote me several 
times about Bobby, his wit, his appeal, his 
talent. “He’s an intelligent boy, too,” she 
wrote. “I do want you to meet him when 
we return.” 

So contrary to what people say, Mary 





Dout TWMissl 
LORETTA YOUNG 


STAR OF THE YEAR 


Plus Exciting Stories and 
Pictures of All the Best Stars 
and Programs onTV and Radio 


Get Your Copy % 


THE SPECIAL AWARDS ISSUE 






| STAR 
OF THE YEAR. 





tt [ 9s ls: as Ht Ra a st OE 


April TV RADIO MIRROR on sale at all newsstands 








was beside herself with pleasure when 
Sandra and Bobby began seeing each 
other. At one time she’d tipped off Bobby 
that Sandra’s favorite flowers were yellow 
roses and every other day from then on 
a long box of yellow roses arrived for 
Sandra. 

It was when Bobby turned assertive, as 
any lover would, that Mary began to under- 
stand what was happening. Bobby made 
no secret of his intentions, once he’d 
grabbed Sandra’s attention. “I’m going to 
marry your daughter so go along with it.” 

It hit Mary like a ton of iron bricks. 
Not that any mother wouldn’t think Bobby 
a good catch. But marriage for Sandra at 
eighteen had never entered her mind. 

Bobby left Rome, his role finished, a few 
days before Mary and Sandra. From New 
York he telephoned Sandra with news. “I 
have a gift for you.” 

“Oh, what, please tell me,” she begged, 
but in her heart she knew it was a ring. 
When they arrived in New York, Mary and 
a friend from the studio went on to the 
Drake Hotel while Bobby and Sandra 
spent the time together before his plane 
took off at eleven that same evening for 
Hollywood 

Bobby, it seems, had business there, and, 
as it turned out, part of his business was 
renting a cozy house in Bel-Air for the 
bride he would bring back exactly ten days 
later. That’s how fast things move in the 
world of the brilliant young Bobby Darin. 
And it is undoubtedly one of the con- 
tributing factors to his enormous success 
today. For no one disputes the amazing, 
versatile talents of young Bobby Darin. 
And no one quarrels with the adage that 
all is fair in love and war. And no one 





can blame Bobby for setting his sights on | 


as sweet and sheltered a beauty as Sandra | 


Dee and winning her for his bride. I don’t. 
Mary doesn’t. Sandra’s fans don’t. So this 
is really a story with a happy ending at- 
tended only temporarily with heartache and 
confusion. 

The heartache for a while was Mary’s. 
Not over the fact, I feel, that Sandra was 
about to become a bride. But over the rush. 
For always keep in mind, Sandra was 
Mary’s life. Her whole existence was 
Sandra and sure as shootin’ it was wearing 
them both down. For Sandra had now 
grown into young womanhood and was be- 
coming restless. Mary was puzzled, and 
their friends were concerned for both of 
them. And there the situation stood when 
the curtain rose on Act III in Rome. 


Mary was happy 


Mary claims she became reconciled to 
Sandra’s engagement despite the fact she 
and Bobby had known each other well for 
only a matter of weeks. How could she 
help but be happy for Sandra whose hap- 
piness stood out like a shooting star? The 
brightness of it was almost blinding, and 
the joy of it infectious. 

“You’re engaged and in love,” Mary told 
Sandra. “Enjoy it for a while. It’s the most 
wonderful period of your life.” But under- 
neath there was a feeling of disquietude. 
Would they wait for Sandra’s new film 
“Tammy Tell Me True” to be finished? 


Would Sandra walk down that church aisle 
in flowing white as her mother pictured? 

All these thoughts troubled her. For the 
first time in her life, I think Mary must 
have felt shut out from her daughter’s life. 
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Her mind must have gone back through 
the years to the time Sandra was three and 
Mary was holding down two jobs to sup- 
port them. She would take Sandra with 
her each day on the daytime job and each 
noon hour run across the street to pick up 
Sandra’s lunch at the restaurant. “Don’t 
cross the street, honey,” she’d call over to 
Sandy waiting at the curb. “I won't, 
Mama,” Sandra would say. “I won’t cross 
the street.” 

So now, Mary suddenly realized, Sandra 


who couldn’t cross back. Sentimental, per- 
haps, and maybe silly, but remember, this 
is the way of mothers. 

It was the blood test, I think, that finally 


| brought things to a head. Sandra hadn’t 











mentioned that she and Bobby had under- 
gone the steps necessary for taking out a 
marriage license. 

Mary hadn’t been told. She, I found out, 
learned it through another. And in a blind 
panic of hurt, bewilderment. confusion and 
helplessness, Mary fled. She had to be 
alone to think things out. To know what to 
do and where to turn. She realized now 


| Bobby would never wait. 


For twenty-four hours she sat alone in a 
small motel near Philadelphia and went 
through her own personal agony quite 
alone. And when it was over, Mary had 
found herself and knew that nothing in 
this world, neither hurt, nor loneliness, nor 
thoughts of self, mattered in the least. 
What did matter was Sandra’s happiness. 

She missed the wedding that took place 
at three o’clock in the morning in the 
home of one of Bobby’s friends with 
Bobby’s family in attendance. But that, 
too, was put into the past. She simply 
hadn’t known about it nor dreamed that in 
her twenty-four hours absence the wedding 
would take place. 


The home they shared 


I imagine it was murder for Mary to 
walk into the bright house she’d shared 
with Sandra in Hollywood, the two so 
closely knit in work and affection. But 
today Mary’s many friends have rallied 
"round, her open-house receptions are 
jammed with adoring friends, her few 
social gatherings find her the life of the 
party. Her bright smile that flashes so sud- 


denly, her wonderful hospitality, her out- 
going nature enchants everyone. She’s 
truly a charming woman. 

We talked at length about a job, Evelyn. 
And Mary is eager to launch herself on 
her own in the business world. Occasion- 
ally a word slips out about her yearnings. 
“Sandra was here today,” she will say. 
“and I watched her go down the hill in her 
new white car as far as I could glimpse 
her.” 

Or she'll say, “Sandra began her new 
picture, “Tammy Tell Me True,’ today. It’s 
the first time I haven’t been with her on 
a picture, you know.” And then her smile 
will flash to hide the hidden disappoint- 
ment and she'll say, “Let’s have a good 
cup of coffee.” And she'll busy herself in 
the kitchen. And if she hears the song 
“Mack, the Knife” coming from the radio. 
she gives no sign. 

A long single yellow rose in a crystal 
bud vase was delivered to Sandra on the 
day “Tammy” began. The card read, “All 
My Love, Mother.” Sandra read the card 
carefully. “I’m going to call her right now.” 
she said, hurrying off to the set telephone. 

In fact, the day I was visiting Mary we 
brought the bride into our little circle 
by way of the telephone, with Mary and 
me chatting away on one end, Sandra on 
the other. “What are you doing?” I asked. 
“Cooking,” Sandra said, and we both broke 
out into hysterical laughter. Sandra cook- 
ing! 

All Mary wants at this time, is to be 
allowed to come back into the warmth of 
being needed, of being accepted by Bobby 
and loved by Sandra. She’s willing now to 
stand off and enjoy their happiness. Mary 
Douvan went through a personal hell to 
achieve this triumph of love over self and 
nothing in this world will swerve her from 
her course. Of Bobby she speaks only the 
kindest words, and with glowing praise for 
his talents. To Sandra she gives a mother’s 
greatest gift: She opens her arms and lets 
her go. 

Being a mother myself, I don’t know 
what else a mother can do, do you. Evelyn? 

—Sara HAMILTON 


Sandy and Bobby are in “Come September” 
for U-I. Sandy is also in U-I’s “Tammy 
Tell Me True” and “Romanoff and Juliet.” 
Bobby’s also in “Pepe” for Columbia. 





THREE LITTLE 
WORDS 


Continued from page 66 


all the other girls he’d met, Bob held back. 

He knew the one thing he didn’t want 
was another mistake. He’d made two 
painful ones already. 

He’d been just twenty-one, still at 
UCLA, when he married Mary Kather- 
ine Jobe. For almost six years, it was a 
good marriage. Bob finished school and, 
burning with ambition, began to get his 
career underway. The night he came home 
with an invitation to a big Hollywood 
party, he acted like someone who'd finally 
grabbed the brass ring on a merry-go- 


| round. 


“Get yourself a new dress,” he said, 


waving the invitation triumphantly at 
Mary. “We’re going to meet the biggest 
people in town.” 

At the party, at the very moment he’d 
be shaking hands for the first time with 
people he’d admired all his life—knowing 
that they really liked and accepted him— 
he would glance toward the corner of the 
room and see Mary, shy and retiring, and 
suddenly the whole evening fell flat. It 
was the first of many such evenings. 

When other people weren’t around, Bob 
and Mary were happy. But out in the 
world where Bob felt he had to find his 
way, their marriage fell apart. One day 
Mary even quit her job as a script reader 
for Columbia to become a waitress in a 
Hollywood ice cream parlor. “Why?” Bob 
asked her. “Why?” She told him on the 
new job she wouldn’t have any responsi- 
bility. He tried to stop her from crawling 
into a shell. She had good looks and a good 
mind, he reassured her, and shouldn’t 











waste her talents. She didn’t see it that 
way. Suddenly each had needs the other 
couldn’t fill—or even understand. They 
ended the marriage. 

When Bob married again, he felt that he 
had learned enough from his first marriage 
to make it work the second time. He and 
Barbara Ruick were playing gay, romantic 
roles together at M-G-M, and one day in 
1953—just like a scene out of one of their 
movies—they eloped. Everyone thought it 
was a perfect romance and, for a while, 
it was. 

The first sign of trouble came when 
Bob’s career cooled and Barbara’s got hot. 
Out of a job, Bob stayed home and kept 
house while Barbara earned the money for 
the groceries. 

“T think you’re beginning to take me for 
granted as a housekeeper,” Bob said one 
day, only half joking. 

Barbara looked up from the dress she 
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was ironing. “Well,” she answered, “it’s 
too bad you don’t know how to iron, too.” 

She was late for work and she’d spoken 
too quickly, without thinking. But the dam- 
age was done. 

“From Barbara’s standpoint,” Bob said 
later, “I did let her down. There I was, 
turned into a housekeeper instead of the 
secure, promising actor she’d married. A 
husband and wife should be proud of each 
other—dressed up or messed up—and if 
they can’t be proud, there’s something very 
wrong between them.” 

They were divorced in 1956. 


What was wrong? 


Bob couldn’t be blamed if, after that, 
he was a cagey bachelor. You never know 
a girl till you marry her. He knew that 
was true now and he also knew that by 
the time you married her, it was too late. 
He had been burned twice. What was 
wrong? Both girls he’d married had been 
nice girls. Wonderful girls. Maybe it was 
marriage itself that was wrong. 

Maybe there was safety in numbers. Lots 
of girls could singe you, but only one girl 
—only love—could burn you. So he dated 
sweet girls, exciting girls, tall girls and 
short girls. But always there was something 
wrong. Usually the trouble was—the girl 
wanted to marry him. 

It happened often. Variations on the 
same trick. His phone would ring and he’d 
hear a soft voice (Sue or Anne or Ruth 
or Priscilla) ask, “Bob, did I leave my 
compact in your car?” When he went to 
look, the compact was always there. He 
was positive she’d left it there on purpose, 
trying to get him to ask her out again. But 
Bob wouldn’t bite. If a girl forgot her com- 
pact or her comb or her gloves, he’d send 
them back by mail. And that was that! 

But with Marilynn, it was different. 
There was something about her that first 





day on the bare stage in Warren, Ohio— 
she looked so pretty, she seemed so help- 
less—that made him want to go over and 
put his arms around her. But the part of 
him that was always suspicious of girls, 
that made him alert for their wiles and 
tricks, said, “Stay away from her. It’s all 
an act. She’s trying to make me feel sym- 
pathetic.” 

If it was an act on Marilynn’s part, it 
was a good act. Throughout the run of 
the show in Ohio, she seemed to be under 
a terrible strain—and helpless to do any- 
thing about it. But Bob kept his distance. 
Then it was goodbye. They met again 
briefly in Detroit to do the show again a 
few weeks later, and then goodbye once 
more. 

But the next time they met, some time 
later, Bob found out the truth about Mari- 
lynn, what was really the matter with her. 
It hadn’t been an act. The trouble with 
Marilynn Bradley was that she was mar- 
ried! 

During those weeks in Ohio and Detroit, 
she was keeping her problems to herself, 
trying desperately to save her marriage. 
But now she and her husband had sepa- 
rated completely, and were going to get a 
divorce. She was still very pretty, but that 
tense, helpless look had gone. 

Shortly after that, Bob finished a smash 
Christmas engagement at the London Pal- 
ladium and was looking forward to a fab- 
ulous weekend in Paris to celebrate. But 
at the last minute he hopped onto a plane 
going in another direction—to New York 
—where he spent New Year’s Eve with 
Marilynn. It was lovely, but not love. Not 
yet. 

When Marilynn arrived in California 
and they began to date, he was puzzled. 
He’d take her to a football game or danc- 
ing or on a long moonlight drive along 
the coast. Afterward, he’d think, “Here we 
go again.” He’d search the car. 

But Marilynn didn’t follow the pattern 
he expected. She never lost her compact. 

If he didn’t call her, she didn’t call him. 

If he invited her over for a barbecue, 
she could be there all day without sug- 
gesting that the couch in the living room 
would look better against the other wall. 

If they were sitting around quietly 
watching TV, she never once said, “Just 
like married folks.” He was the one who 
said it. Or thought it. 

She left the pursuing up to him—and so 
he pursued. 

Bob began to feel the joys of bachelor 
life were really not so joyous after all. 
He counted up his freedoms and found 
there were lots he could do without: the 
freedom to dress up and drag a date to a 
noisy bash when you were tired and would 
rather watch TV .. . the freedom to be 
lonely at the very moment you needed 
someone with whom to share a joy or sor- 
row ... the freedom to skim just the sur- 
face of life. He had to admit being a 
bachelor wasn’t so great. Neither is mar- 
riage, he’d quickly remind himself. He 
wasn’t giving up without a struggle. 


Just in time 


And then, just in time, he found some- 
thing wrong with Marilynn. 

She learned to drive a car. He had to 
admit, she got pretty good at it. In fact, 
even when she wasn’t behirid the wheel, 
she was driving. 
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Bob was at the wheel, driving across 
town with Marilynn to the Cocoanut Grove 
in the Ambassador Hotel. 

“Look out for that car,” 

He looked out. 

“There’s a stop sign... . 

He stopped. 

“You have the green light now... . 

He went ahead. But he wasn’t happy. 

By some minor miracle, they found a 
parking spot right in front of the Ambas- 
sador. Bob pulled up near it, put the car 
in neutral and turned to Marilynn. “Okay.” 
he said grumpily, “you drove the car all 
the way down here. Now you park it!” He 
got out of the car, slammed the door and, 
without a backward look, walked into the 
hotel. 

It was the first time Marilynn had ever 
grappled with the problems of parallel 
parking. For half an hour, she edged the 
car back and forth, in and out. The car in 
front seemed to be creeping toward her. 


she told him. 


” 


” 


| the space seemed to get smaller. The curb 
| kept moving in and out, bumping against 
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| it!” he shouted. 


the wheels. She was getting flustered and 
a littke panicky. But she was stubborn. 

Bob, waiting for her in the hotel lobby. 
began to feel sorry about the way he'd 
acted. After thirty minutes, he began to 
get worried about Marilynn, too. He 
walked back out of the hotel to look for 
her. 

He found her behind the wheel. looking 
pleased. The car was parked. “You did 
A man, passing by. turned 


| to stare at him. but he didn’t care. He was 


Jiploma awarded. yy aay for H. S. subjects | 


American School, Dept. H453, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37 


| stead. 


so proud of Marilynn, he forgot all about 
being angry. She didn’t remind him. 

She gave up back-seat driving on the 
road. Instead. she took it up in the sky. 
Bob was piloting his own plane, following 
Route 66, when he lost the guiding ribbon 
of the road. Marilynn unfolded a huge map 
and offered to help. This time. Bob knew 
he couldn’t ask her to park when they fi- 
nally arrived. “If you’re going to drive the 
plane from the back seat, too.” he said in- 
“vou better learn how to drive it 
from the front.” 

She agreed. She went to ground school 
and learned navigation. 

She was quite a girl. Bob had to admit 
it. Even when, finally, he managed to find 


something wrong with her, like her back- 
seat driving, it turned out it didn’t really 


matter. They could both laugh about it. He 
could feel himself weakening. Marriage 
didn’t work before, though, he reminded 
himself, why should it work now? 

Marilynn had the answer, of course, but 
she wasn’t telling. 


Three little words 


Not long after, Bob decided to move out 
of his small cottage. He looked around 
and found a bigger house he thought he 
might like in the old rolling hills that rim 
the San Fernando Valley. 

He drove out one day to show it to 
Marilynn and to his business advisor. 

His advisor looked it over. “It’s a good 
house for you.” he said. They walked in 
and he sized up the possibilities of the 
spacious living room. “You can entertain 
the top people in the industry here,” he 
said. “They'll be impressed.” 

Then Marilynn came in. She'd stopped 
to pick an armful of roses from the bushes 
that edged the entrance to the garden. 

She looked around. The afternoon sun- 
light slanted through the windows. “It’s 
a good house for you.” she said thought- 
fully, “you'll be comfortable here.” 

She pointed to a raised platform at the 
end of the room. “It’s just right for a 
piano.” she said, “ . for when your old 


friends come over. You know how they 
like to sing around a piano.” 
Bob smiled at her, gratefully. It was so 
S P 


like her. Nothing about impressing people. 
about using the house to help his career. 
She'd looked at it and thought about his 
comfort. about whether it would be right 
for his kind of life, for his friends. 

They wandered through the other rooms. 
To Bob. it suddenly seemed like a_ big 
house for just one person. 

“You'll be comfortable here.” she said. 

He nodded. To himself, he thought. “Ul 
be lonely here.” 

For the first time. he wished she’d said 
we. He tried it out in his mind. “We'll be 
comfortable here.” That sounded better. 

But when they’d dropped off his business 
advisor and he and Marilynn were alone, 
that’s not what he said. 

Instead, he said just three little words. 

—Vi SWISHER 
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THE OTHER WORLD 
OF SUZIE WONG 


Continued from page 60 


the fortune teller had told her, wasn’t it? 

She had always believed in fortune tell- 
ers. As far back as she could remember. 
She had heard from the amah about the 
wise old men who just from looking at 
your palm could predict your future. 

The first time she saw one was when 
they were living in China. 

Her parents had been divorced and she 
had a new mother, Nan. Sometimes, after 
school, Nan would take her and her step- 
sister, Betty, shopping. She loved the shops 
with their counters piled high with bolts 
of brilliantly colored silks and long rows 
of shiny straw sandals. Afterwards, Nan 
would take them to one of the foodstalls 
and let them choose whatever they wanted. 

One warm day in 1947, soon after her 
eighth birthday. she was standing at one of 
the stalls, eating sesame seeds and waiting 
for Nan to finish her shopping, when sud- 
denly her amah whispered. 

“Look,” she said. “Over there. That’s the 
fortune teller. He’s the one who told my 
sister about her new baby.” 

She hadn’t expected him to look like 
that, so old and wrinkled and with a long 
white beard. Half-hidden behind the stall, 
she stared for a long time, then turned 
and tugged at her amah’s skirt. 

“I want to see him,” she said. But then, 
when she was standing before him, she 
became so shy that all she could do was 
look down at her bright-blue quilted trou- 
sers, 

Impatiently, her amah gave her a little 
push and she looked up. Timidly she put 
out her hand. 

He turned up the palm and held it close 
to his eyes. He didn’t talk for a long time, 
then began in a voice so quavery that she 
had to bend her head very low in order to 
hear him. 


The prophecy 


He told her all sorts of things about her- 
self, things that only her family could 
know. And then he told her the most won- 
derful thing of all. 


“When you are older, you will appear 


on a big stage,” he said, his long, thin 
finger tracing a line on her palm. “You 
will dance and ‘people will applaud. You 


And,” 
far away, 


he added, 


over the water, 


will be rich and famous. 
“vou will travel, 
to America.” 

When he finished, she asked was he sure 
and when he nodded she dug her hand 
deep into the pocket of her quilted jacket 
for she knew that in it was a magic. 

She was so excited she ran all the way 
home, hopping impatiently on one foot 
whenever Nan called to her and told her 
to wait for them. 

Within two days, all the girls at Mary- 
knoll Convent where she went to school 
knew that Nancy Ka Shen Kwan was go- 
ing to be a dancer. At home, she talked 
about it constantly and when her great- 
uncle came to visit, she hurried to tell him. 

He smiled and said: “So you are telling 
me some day you will be on the big screen 
in one of my theaters.” 





Her uncle owned most of the movie 
houses in Hong Kong, and after that he 
often took her and her cousins to see a 
film. As a special treat, they went to one 
of the studios where a movie was being 
made. As she watched, she vowed to be- 
come an actress and that night, when she 
finally fell asleep, she dreamed she was 
dancing on the screen and all her cousins 
were in the audience applauding her. 

Early the next morning while everyone 
else was still sleeping she was up practic- 
ing her ballet steps, and long before it was 
time to leave with Betty for her dancing 
class, she was ready, her slippers clutched 
in her hands. 

Her teachers said she was a good dancer 
and when she was thirteen and it was time 
to go to boarding school in England, her 
father selected Kingsmoor. a school in 
Gloucester that offered excellent ballet in- 





struction. After graduation, she went on to | 


the Royal Ballet School in London. 
She loved her work with the Royal Bal- 


let but after four years she grew homesick | 


for Hong Kong and went home, forever, 
she thought. She had just about decided to 
open a ballet school there when she read 


in the newspaper that Ray Stark was in | 


Hong Kong looking for a Chinese girl to 
play in the movie, “The World of Suzie 
Wong.” 


Quickly, without giving herself time to | 


change her mind, she mailed him a photo- 


graph of herself. She couldn’t explain why | 


she did because she had never done any | 


acting in her whole life. But somehow, 
ever since that visit to the fortune teller 
twelve years before, she had known that 
someday this would happen to her. 

She didn’t tell that to anyone, though. 
She remembered how her English friends 
had teased her when she said: “I won’t 
walk under ladders, hate to spill salt and 
just dread the arrival of Friday the thir- 
teenth. I’m very superstitious,” she ad- 
mitted, and on the afternoon before she 
had an appointment with Mr. Stark, she 
took the ferry across the bay to Kowloon 
to visit a well-known fortune teller. 


“‘The part is yours” 


She told him about the movie and he 
answered simply: “The part is yours. You 
will leave for America in less than one 
month.” 

The next day she took her test. It was 
bad. Even she knew it. But, when Mr. 
Stark said they needed someone with more 
acting experience, she almost cried. “The 
fortune teller was so sure,” she kept re- 
peating to herself during the rest of the 
interview. Then, at the end, just as she was 
about to leave, Mr. Stark stopped her and 
said he thought she had talent and if she 
were willing to leave immediately for 
Hollywood and take acting lessons there, 
he would give her another chance. 

In a few days she was on her way to 
America, just as the fortune teller had 
predicted. “Everything else will turn out 
exactly as he had said, too,” she thought. 
“So stop worrying, for goodness’ sake,” and 
she moved restlessly in her seat, anxious 
for the plane to land, impatient to see 
Hollywood at last. 

She had read so much about it, about all 
the stars, Cary Grant, Ingrid Bergman and 
Elizabeth Taylor, especially. They were 
her favorites and now, finally, she was 
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pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H®, Ask for it at all drug 
counters. 
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YOU'D NEVER KNOW I HAD 


PSORIASIS 


As hundreds of thousands of users 
have learned, Siroil tends to remove xo 
psoriasis crusts and scales on VS 
outer layer of skin. Light appli- 
cations help control recurring les- 
ions. Siroil doesn't stain clothing | 
or bed linens. Offered on two- es 
weeks-satisfaction-or-money—re- ner 
funded basis. Many yearsof r | S: “y 
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successful results. 
















we For greater daytime comfort 
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between Siroil applications. Sir-O-Lene Oo R u G 
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FEMAL 
PROBLEM 


Thousands of women find speedy relief from 
the physical distress of irregular, scanty, or 
painful menses due to functional disorders by 
taking HUMPHREYS “‘11"—a safe, gentle, non- 
hormonal, truly homeopathic remedy. At all 
drugstores. No prescription needed. 
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unwanted hair PERMANENTLY. Use con- 
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NY instruction book carefully and learned to use 
the new Mahler Epilator safely and efficiently, 
then you can remove unwanted hair FOREVER. 
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“I nearly itched to death for 744 years. Then I 
discovered a new wonder-working creme. Now 
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Here’s blessed relief from tortures of vaginal itch, 
rectal itch, chafing, rash and eczema with a new 
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fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists! 
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really going to see them. It would be so 
glamorous living in Hollywood, she 
thought, as the car drove her to the Studio 
Club, a residence for young actresses. 

Instead, she found that every day except 
Sunday, all day long, she spent taking 
diction and acting lessons with Salka 
Viertel and Jeff Corey and, at night, alone 
in her room, she would study until she fell 
asleep. She didn’t mind, though. All she 
wanted was to go back to Hong Kong as 
Suzie Wong. 

When she was finally ready, she flew to 
New York for her test. “It is good,” Mr. 
Stark said. “In these few short months you 
have become an actress.” Can you imagine 
her disappointment when, a few days later, 
she found she wasn’t good enough? 

Mr. Stark invited her to lunch and after- 
wards he explained, as kindly as he could, 
that they had decided to give the role to 
France Nuyen. She had played Suzie on 
Broadway and had much more experience, 
he told her. Nancy was offered the job of 
understudy. 

A few months later, France Nuyen was 
in Hong Kong making the film and Nancy 
was in Toronto, about to appear on the 
stage for the first time as Suzie Wong. 

She arrived at the theater early, before 
anyone else, and smiled nervously when 
the stage doorman called “Good luck.” 

She sat in her dressing room, reading 
her lines over and over, lines she had 
memorized months before, until she heard 
the other actors arriving. She had just be- 
gun to put on her makeup when she heard 
someone shouting from down the hall. 

“Phone call for Nancy Kwan,” and then 
there was a knock on her door. “From 
London,” the voice said. 


Her big chance 


Frightened, she tied her robe and hur- 
ried to the phone. The backstage noises 
were so loud that at first she couldn’t hear 
and then, very faintly, she heard a voice. It 
was Ray Stark. France Nuyen was no 
longer in the movie, he said, she was ill 
and had gained too much weight. They 
were looking for a new Suzie Wong. 

“Come immediately,” Ray said. “To- 
night!” 

“I'd love to,” Nancy answered, “but I 
can’t. I go on in half an hour.” Even as 
she said it, she wondered if maybe she 
wasn’t afraid to try, afraid that she 
wouldn’t get the role this time either. 

“You must,” Stark was insisting. “This 
is your chance.” He kept talking, en- 
couraging her. “I’m sure you can do the 
test now, Nancy. You must come.” 

The next thing she knew, she was in 
London. 

For the rest of the week she took screen 
tests, along with a dozen other girls from 
Hollywood, France, Japan, Korea and the 
Philippines. 








Re een 


One night she told a friend: “First 
thing they pluck my eyebrows. Look,” she 
| said, leaning into a mirror. “I had nice 
| thick ones before. I make tests. Other 
girls make tests. They say I look very 
| Chinese. Why should I look Chinese, for 
| goodness’ sake? Everybody knows I am 
one-half English.” 
| Two days later, she was signed to the 
| role. The prophecy had come true. 

For the first few days of filming, the 
set was closed to all visitors, but Ray 








Stark happily told everyone: “She is Suzie. 
Having seen her first rushes, it would be 
impossible to imagine anyone else in the 
role. Nancy wasn’t so sure. After seeing 
the first scenes, she became so self-con- 
scious about her acting that Director 
Quine wouldn’t let her attend any more 
screenings. 

Things went smoothly, except for an 
occasional outburst of temperament, like 
the day Nancy refused to wear one of the 
costumes designed for her. “This cheong- 
sam is too old-fashioned,” she said. “They'd 
all laugh at me in Hong Kong if I wore 
this. No one wears cheongsams like that 
any more!” and she walked out of the 
dressing room. 

She found, though, that she enjoyed 
being an actress. In between her scenes, 
she would wander around the set eating 
peanuts and melon seeds, or sun-bathing 
on nicer days. And in the evening, she 
and Jacqui Chan, who played Gwenny 
Lee in the film, would double-date, going 
mostly to clubs that played jazz. 

In May, two months after filming began, 
the cast left London for Hong Kong to 











GOOD THINGS HAPPEN WHEN YOU HELP 


All the strength Red Cross has comes from you. 

You, your family, your neighbor next door. Red 
Cross is people. People needing, people 
heeding—giving comfort and care person- 
to-person. In time of personal tragedy or 
national disaster, people turn to Red Cross 
for swift, unfailing help. This is why— 
now—Red Cross turns to you. 

GOOD THINGS HAPPEN WHEN YOU HELP. 





re-shoot scenes done earlier with France. 
Nancy was looking forward to going home, 
not knowing that now, at twenty-one, she 
was Hong Kong’s biggest celebrity. Wher- 
ever she went, she was mobbed. “Why 
do they want my autograph, for goodness’ 
sake?” she asked William Holden. “They 
haven’t even seen me in the picture yet.” 
She had to give up swimming and the 
long walks she so enjoyed. “Is there no 
privacy left here?” she whispered to her 
family. Even her friends were curious and 
wanted to know all about Hollywood, 
always ending with the same question. 
“What’s he like, you know, William Hol- 
den?” they would ask shyly. Nancy would 
look very serious, then with a solemn nod 
of her head, she’d say: “He is good, that 
William Holden. I think he will go far,” 
and they would all giggle together. 

And when William Holden was asked 
about her, he just shook his head and said: 
“What a bug. She’s a real screwball.” 

One thing that did worry Nancy was 
how her father would react to her role. 
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“He’s a bit old-fashioned and thinks Suzie 
is not a very nice girl,” she said. 

She didn’t have to worry. Her father was 
so proud of her that he came to watch 
the shooting almost every day, and on her 
birthday he gave a surprise party on the 
set with champagne and a gigantic birth- 
day cake. When Nancy cut into the cake, 
twenty-one pigeons, one for each year, 
flew out. 

He was more enthusiastic about her 
performance than Nancy was. “It’s a 
small picture.” she said after it was com- 
pleted, “very important, but not too bad 
in general. But I’m lousy in it,” she said, 
watching out of the corner of her eye for 
a reaction. “Of course, I’ve only seen it 
twice and I think I get better each time.” 

And that’s all she would say about her- 
self as Suzie Wong. When questions get 
too personal, she answers with one of the 
many Chinese proverbs she knows. Her 
favorites are: “Beauty does not ensnare 
men, they ensnare themselves” and “A 
good drum does not require a hard beat- 
° ” 
ing. 


She’s outspoken 


She refuses to beat her own drum, but 
she’s outspoken about other people, par- 
ticularly Marlon Brando who had been 
one of her movie heroes. 

“I have no desire to meet him,” she 
said. “I’ve heard he goes for Oriental girls 
but it doesn’t seem to me he’d be any- 
one I’d care to know. He’s a very good 
actor, though,” she added. 

Soon after, Brando was asked to escort 
her to the movie’s premiere at Hollywood's 
Grauman’s Theater and refused. It might 
have been out of loyalty to France Nuyen 
who supposedly had overeaten after an 
argument with him and lost the role of 


Suzie Wong, giving Nancy her big break. 
He also refused to escort Nancy to the 


big party Ray Stark gave to introduce | 


her to Hollywood. The biggest stars were 


invited and it should have seemed like a | 


dream-come-true for Nancy. But she didn’t 
appear the least impressed. 

Tom Tryon, the young actor who took 
her to the party, left early, 
angry. Hollywood, 
was playing her success just a little too 
cool and sophisticated. But when she heard 
this, Nancy looked surprised. “I love this 


place,” she said. “It’s been so warm and 
welcoming and wonderful. I’m planning 


to live here.” 

She has taken an apartment in Beverly 
Hills, even though she'll be travelling back 
to the Orient if she makes “Kowloon” and 
“Flower Drum Song.” and is furnishing it 
herself—modern without the 
oriental influence. She’s fallen in love with 


American clothes, American cars and 
American men. “They’re so sexy,” she 
says, “Chinese men are more subtle,” but 


refuses to discuss her dates with Hugh 
O’Brian and Jack Ryland, a young actor 
who was also in the “Suzie Wong” show. 

One day at luncheon, 
she planned to marry either of them and 
answered firmly, “I am not in love with 
anyone and have no plans to marry.” She 
paused a minute. “Besides, I’m not going 
to fall in love for another year. You see,” 
she explained, “that’s what the fortune 
teller told me.” 


Suddenly, she leaned forward and asked | 


in a low voice, “Do you know a good for- 
tune teller in Hollywood? I want to know 


what’s going to happen next, for good- 
ness’ sake.” —G. Divas 


Be sure to see Nancy as Suzie in “The 
World of Suzie Wong” for Paramount. 





CLARK GABLE’S 
SECRET 


Continued from page 36 


buried. As they left the funeral, all 
felt was emptiness as_ the 
threaded its way slowly and carefully 
through the streets, heading towards 
Encino, heading for the house without 
Clark. . . 

She’d been married twice before when 
she first met Clark. She thought he was a 
surprising mixture of shyness and tough- 
ness, of self-consciousness and of con- 
cern for others, a man for whom words 
didn’t come easy. 

She never mustered enough courage to 
ask him: What’s the matter? What’s 
bothering you? You just couldn’t do this 
with Clark. Some people said he’d built 
a high wall around his present feelings— 
and his past. 

There was the theory—by people who 
didn’t know him, and by some who did— 
that he had never gotten over his love for 
his late wife, Carole Lombard. 

There was hardly a person in Hollywood 
who didn’t have some story, some anec- 
dote, some memory to relate about Clark 
and Carole. Their love, their marriage and 


she 
limousine 





their tragedy had become a real legend. 


Their first meeting 


Clark first met Carole in 1932 when she | 


was his leading lady in “No Man of Her 
Own.” She was twenty-three, slender (her 
best friends called her “skinny”), frail. 
knock-kneed, with two small but notice- 
able scars on her face, the aftermath of 
a car accident. She’d had a nervous break- 
down just before starting the picture with 
Clark, and somehow her pain seemed to 
bring a beauty to her, a quality to her 
magnificent flashing eyes and a sauciness 
and zesty irreverence that was irrepressible 
and irresistible. Whatever Clark felt, he 
never said, for at that time Carole was 
married to William Powell; 
married to his second wife, wealthy Maria 
Langham. 

It was not until three years later, when 
they met again at a dance, that they 
found things had changed. Carole was 
divorced, and Clark’s marriage had ended. 
A property settlement was all that was 
holding up his own divorce. 

So they danced together—perfectly, as 
if they’d been in each other’s arms since 
time began. But some time during the 
evening she said something—or maybe he 
said something—and whammo! The sparks 
flew. Her ladylike voice let loose with 
some most unladylike words, and a min- 
ute later she flounced off the floor and out 


alone and | 
it seemed, felt Nancy | 


slightest | 


she was asked if | 


and he was | 











“You'll Never Forget the fee mr Fishing in 


MISSOURI 


—says TV’s favorite Bob Cummings, séen on 
“Love That Bob” on ABC 


Joplin-born Bob Cummings knows the fun 
he had “bringing in the big ones” in the 
White River country’s fish-laden streams! 
But, fishing’s only one of Missouri's 
varied pleasures. 


Water sports — golf, horseback riding, 
spectacular scenery of 33 great state 
parks. You can enjoy any kind of vaca- 
tion in Missouri’s great central family 
vacation area . . . the “Heartland of 
Hospitality” . at a reasonable cost. 


May we show you? Write for 
“Heartland of Hospitality’’—where 
the Old South and New West meet. 
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This is one of the last pictures of Clark 
and his third wife, Carole Lombard. 


of the hall, leaving him alone in the mid- 
dle of the room, red-faced from anger and 
embarrassment. 

The next morning, at an unearthly early 
hour, there was a knock at Clark Gable’s 
door. There stood a messenger boy, and 
in his hands was a peace offering from 
Carole, a crate of doves. Months later there 
were doves all over—marking the many 
times they'd quarreled and the many 
times Carole had made up. 

When he asked her to marry him—one 
month after his divorce became final—he 
said it was only because there wasn’t room 
in his place for any more doves. On 
March 29, 1939, he packed her into his 
white roadster and drove 750 miles to 
Kingman, Arizona, where they were 
married. She’d brought along a wedding 
cake in a perforated hatbox (“I don’t 
want it to get stale”), and when he opened 
it at their wedding supper, two doves flew 
out and fluttered around the room. 


Because she loved him 


They returned to Hollywood—he had to 
be back to make “Gone With the Wind” 
—and bought a 2l-acre ranch in Encino. 
For months they didn’t go near a night- 
club. Glamorous, sophisticated Carole got 
up before dawn to help feed the livestock; 
she learned to milk cows and pitch hay; 
she cooked lunch for her husband and 
brought it to him out in the fields where 
he was running the tractor; she found out 
how to hunt and shoot, how to tramp 
through the underbrush, how to spend the 
night on the side of a mountain in a 
sleeping bag. And glamorous, sophisti- 
cated Carole loved every minute of it be- 
cause she loved Clark and he loved her. 

One afternoon Carole left the ranch and 
drove to the set where Clark was making 
a new picture. His leading lady in the film 
had announced to everyone within earshot 
that she was going to add Clark to her 
collection. Clark and this actress were in 
the middle of a scene when Carole strode 
briskly out in front of the grinding cam- 
eras. Without breaking stride, she planted 
a swift kick on the actress’s back, midway 





between the shoulders and the knees. Then 
she announced to the director, “Either that 
(five-letter word) leaves the picture or 
Gable doesn’t work.” Hand-in-hand, she 
and her husband left the set. 

Clark didn’t say a word until they got 
to the ranch. There Carole started sound- 
ing off again. 

Suddenly, she felt powerful fingers lock 
tightly around both her wrists. She was 
jerked to her feet violently and found 
herself looking into Clark’s eyes, eyes that 
were as cold as ice. 

“Listen, Ma,” he said in a voice as icy 
as his eyes, “if there’s any cussing to do 
in this family, ’'m man enough to do it 
myself.” 

She hid her face against his chest and 
began to weep. Gently he loosened his 
grip from her wrists, and stroked her 
blond, shining hair. “Everything all right 
now?” he asked. “But promise me. . .” 

“Anything,” she whispered. 

“Please . . . no doves!” 

The day after Pearl Harbor, Carole and 
Clark offered their services in aiding the 
war effort to President Roosevelt. He re- 
plied that the best way they could serve 
was to do just what they were doing, en- 
tertaining. 

Clark started making a new picture and 
Carole volunteered to help sell war bonds 
around the country. Just before she left 
to launch the drive in her home state, In- 
diana, they had a spat. The limousine came 
ahead of schedule to take her to the air- 
port, so they didn’t have time to really 
make up. 

“IT wish you’d come too, Pappy,” she 
called over her shoulder. 

“Otto’ll be with you—and your mother, 
so I won’t worry,” he shouted. 

As the limousine pulled away, she made 
flapping signs through the window with 
her hands. First he thought she was imi- 
tating an airplane, and then he laughed as 
he realized she was pretending to be a 
dove. 


Waiting at home 


On January 16, 1942, he received a tele- 
gram telling him she was on her way home. 
At the end of the wire she added, “Hey, 
Pappy, you better join this man’s army.” 

Carole was coming home! Clark ar- 
ranged for a car and chauffeur from the 
studio to meet her at the airport. There’d 
be a mob scene if he went there in person. 

He helped Martin, who'd been with him 
for years, set the table. He went out to the 
garden and cut flowers—roses from the 
bushes Carole had planted herself, and 
set the table with roses and tall candles 
and built a huge fire with fragrant pine 
cones in the fireplace. And he waited. . . . 

But Carole did not come. The sound of a 
car door shutting, then Eddie Mannix, the 
producer and his personal friend, stood in 
the doorway instead. The color drained 
out of Clark’s face. He knew before Eddie 
uttered a word. 

“Carole’s plane is down in the moun- 
tains. We’re going up there. You want to 
come?” Eddie asked. 

They flew to Las Vegas and arrived in 
time to join a sheriff’s posse that was mak- 
ing plans to go up the mountain. As they 
entered the sheriff's office, he was bent 
over a map, tracing out a route. “It'll be 
easy to find,” he said. “You can see the 
flames . . . plane’s on fire.” 





At that moment he looked up and saw 
Clark. “Got someone on that plane you’re 
interested in?” he asked. 

“Yes,” Clark answered quietly, “my 
wife.” 

He waited now, slumped down heavily 
next to his friend Spencer Tracy, who’d 
flown up to be with him. 

When they brought the bodies down, 
Clark rushed forward like a madman 
towards the silent forms. Eddie Mannix, 
who had torn his feet ascending and de- 
scending the rocky, snow-covered slope, 
tried to stop him. 

“No,” he said. “Don’t, Clark . . . for her 
sake, you mustn’t.” 

But Clark pushed past him. “I have to 
see her. . . . I have to.” 

He looked. For a long time. Then he 
buried his face in his hands. Yet he could 
not cry. 

When Carole was buried five days later 
in a crypt at Forest Lawn Cemetery, he 
still could not cry. 


He enlisted 


He managed to finish “Somewhere I'll 
Find You,” the picture he was making at 
Carole’s death. His co-star, Lana Turner, 
said, “I’ve never known anyone to suffer 
so much.” And the picture over, he heeded 
Carole’s last request and joined “this man’s 
army,” enlisting as a private. While flying 
bombing missions over Germany, he wore 
a chain around his neck. Attached to it was 
a small box in which were Carole’s jew- 
elled ear-clips. They’d found them up on 
the mountain beside her body. 

Kay never knew if this story had any- 
thing to do with what happened next, but 
one night, just about a year after they had 
started seeing each other, he asked Kay 
to drive him to the airport—he was going 
on location for “Homecoming.” She kissed 
him goodbye. He kissed her. Then the 
plane took off. 

She did not hear from him—or see him 
again—for ten years. He just walked com- 
pletely out of her life. 

In 1953, he walked back into her life as 
abruptly as he had left. Both of them had 
changed. She’d been married to Adolph 
Spreckels II, the sugar heir, and had 
borne him two children, Bunker and 
Joanie. He’d been married to Lady Sylvia 
Ashley. Both their marriages had ended 
in divorce. 

Not long after that in the garden at his 
ranch in Encino, amidst the roses Carole 
had planted, he asked her the question 
she’d waited ten years to hear. 

“Kay’s made this such a happy home 
for me,” he said. It was just a few weeks 
before his death, and he was talking to a 
reporter. “She’s made such a happy life 
for me. Far more than I deserve. And now 
—this child. Her courage—with that heart 
she’s got—because she wants to do this 
for me. It’s far, far more than I deserve.” 

Today, Clark Gable is buried at Forest 
Lawn Cemetery at his request, next to his 
late wife, Carole Lombard. His secret was 
a simple one—he loved two women deeply 
in his lifetime. Two different women. It 
took him ten years after he met Kay to 
accept the past, but when he came back, 
he knew he loved her—Kay was not an- 
other Carole. She was Kay Gable and he 
loved her—for herself. —Jim HorrMan 


Clark’s last picture is U-A’s “The Misfits.” 
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The softest look for lips since Eve first smiled 
at Adam! Max Factor makes this Spring differ- 
ent from any other with a completely new excite- 
ment for lips.. the fabulous new muted look of 
matte-finish pastels in a creamy formula just 
handed down from Cloud 9 that forecasts: 


NO SHINE TODAY! 


The glossy look is gone with the winter wind...and the 


perfect mates to the clear, sweet colors of Spring are these 





six vibrant California pastels—drenched with sun, filled 
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with natural light, far from yesterday's painted-on look. 
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A youthful radiance your skin can have, too... 


That Ivory Look 


You’ll love being an Ivory girl... love how easy it is 
to have skin with this fresh, soft bloom. You see, the milder 
your beauty soap, the prettier your complexion...and Ivory 
Soap is gentle enough for even a baby’s skin. 9944/100% pure® 
Mildness itself for your daily complexion care. More doctors 
advise Ivory for babies’ skin, and yours, than any other soap. 
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